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WHIPPING-TOM .- 

e  E,  • 

ROD 

FORA 

* 

Proud  La  d  y. 

Bundled  up  in  Four  Feeling 

DISCOURSES, 

Both  Serious  and  Merry. 

In  order  to  touch 

The  Fair  Sex  to  the  Quick. 


I.  Of  the  Foppifli  Mode  of 
taking  Snuff. 

II.  Of  the  Expenfive  life  of 
Drinking  Tea. 


III.  Of  their  Ridiculous 
Walking  in  red  Cloaks,  like? 
Soldiers. 

IV.  Of  their  Immodeft  Wear* 
ing  of  Hoop-Petticoats. 


If  our  Grand-Dames  of  Old , 

From  their  Graves ,  could  beheld 
How  their  Daughters  like  Mad-women  drefs 
As  they  lye  in  their  Tombs ,  5 

They'd  repent ,  that  their  Wombs 
Ever  hire  Juch  a  vohimfical  Race . 


To  which  is  added, 

A  New  Satyr,  for  the  Ufe  of  the  Female 
Voluntiers  in  By de-Park, 


PniJted  for  Sam.  Briscoe,  at  tin 
Bel -Savage  on  L»igatc-mi;  alfo  at  the**  again) 
John  s  Coifee-ftoufe  m  Smthm's- Alley,  CnrnhuL 

Pries  One  Shilling,  -'  ■  - ' 
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WHIPPING  TOM: 


O  R,  A 

ROD  for  a  proud  Lady.1 
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Discourse  I. 

The  FoppiAi  Mode  of  taking  Snuff. 

F  all  People  under  the  Sun,  none 
can  be  more  vain,  foppiih,  fan- 
taftical  and  proud,  than  thofe  in 
that  Part  of  the  World  which 
profeflks  Chriflianity  •  and  in  Chri- 
fieri dcm  again  the  Pride  of  the 
Englifh  far  furpaffes  that  of  the 
Spaniards ,  heretofore  reckoned  the  proudeft  Peo¬ 
ple  upon  Earth.  But  that  Epithet  is  now  claim’d 
by  only  us,  to  the  universal  Scandal  of  a  Nation  . 
whofe  Prowefs  keeps  Europe  in  Awe,*  to  the  Grief 
of  feme  bordering  Neighbour?,  and  to  the  indeli¬ 
ble  Infamy  of  our  felves*  Pride  (tho5  the  mod  elo¬ 
quent  of  the  Prophets  fays,  Gcd  will  (lain  it)  has 
within  thefe  few  Years  got  fuch  an  Afcendant  over 
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X  The  Foppifh  Mode 

Humility,  that  mo  ft  People  fcorn  all  Bufinefs,  but 
the  Study  of  the  Modes  and  Vices  moft  in  Vogue 
with  the  prefent  Age  ;  and  therein  they  fpare  not 
to  rackotheir  Brains,  and  rob  the  Soul  as  much  of 
her  natural  as  fpiritual  Reft,  to  fupply  &e  wanton 
World  with  Variety  of  wicked  Inventions. 

We  that  have  the  Happinefs  of  dwelling  in  the 
Light  of  the  Gofpel,  are  too  apt  to  have  very  un¬ 
charitable  Thoughts  of  the  poor  Fagans  fitting  ftill 
in  the  Shadow  of  grofs  Ignorance  and  Infidelity  ; 
but  truly  I  foould  prefer  their  natural  Simplicity, 
unaffected  Carriage,  and  parfimonious  Living, 
much  above  aGold  Snuff  box,  a  Silver  Tea-kettle, 
or  an  Hoop-pstticoatembroider’d,  for  carrying  ms 
to  Heaven.  But  let  me  farther  tell  you,  thofe 
very  Pagans  who  offer’d  Incenfe  unto  Idols,  knew 
very  well  that  there  was  but  one  God ;  when  Na¬ 
ture  fpake  in  their  Mouths,  foe  made  them  fpeak 
like  Cbriftians)  and  they  confefs’d  thcfe  Truths  for 
which  they  perfecuced  the  Martyrs^  as  a  great 
Father  of  the  Church  thus  obferves.  Anima  licet 
careers  corporis  prejfa)  licet  inflitutionibus  quuvis  cir- 
cumfcripta ,  licet  libidinibus  &  concupifcentiis  evigora - 
ta 3  licet  falfis  diis  exancillata  :  cum  tamtn  refipifeit ,  ut 
ex  crafula ,  ut  ex  fomno ,  ut  ex  aliqua  valetudine ,  &  fa- 
nit  at  em  fit  am  patitur ,  &  Deum  nominat  folum ,  quod 
Deus  dederit  omnium  vox  eft .  O  /  teftimonium  anim <& 
naturaliter  chriftianes  5  deniqus  pronuntians ,  hac  non 
ad  capitolium ,  fed  cesium  refpicit :  novit  enim  fedem 
Dei  vivi.  TertulL  Apolog.  cap .  17.  Their  Souls 
were  naturally  Chriftian  *  when  they  were  furpri- 
zed  with  a  Danger,  they  implor’d  the  Succour  of 
the  true  God,  and  not  that  of  their  Jupiter  :  When 
they  took  any  Oath,  they  raifed  up  their  Eyes  to¬ 
wards  Heaven,  and  not  towards  the  Capitol ;  for 
the  other  Place  they  knew  to  be  the  Refidence  ct 
God.  Thus  they  afpir’d,  without  Blame,  to  that 
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Happinefs,  which  Lucifer  could  not  do,  but  with 
Impiety. 

Had.  it  not  been  fof  Pride,  or  what  we  call 
Ambition,  Alcxtmder  the  Great  would  have  con¬ 
tented  himielf  with  Greece ,  without  the  Perfian 
Monarchy  ;  that  proud  Heart,  to  which  the  whole 
Globe  feem’d  too  little,  would  have  confin’d  him- 
felf  within  his  Father’s  Dominions,  had  not  fj 
many  Victories?  which  did  even  out-do  Hope? 
blown  up  his  Ambition,  and  promifed  him  the 
Conqueft  of  the  whole  Earth.  Nay,  fo  exorbitant 
was  the  Omni  potency  of  Pride  in  this  Monarch, 
that  he  was  offended  that  his  Conquefls  Should  be 
bounded  by  the  Limits  of  the  World  :  But  yet, 
for  all  hisGreatnefs,  he  who  deftributed  the  Crowns 
of  Kings  that  he  had  conquer’d,  and  who  made  So¬ 
vereigns  his  Slaves,  could  not,  when  he  faw  his 
dear  Hepbeftton  dying,  reftore  Health  to  his  Fa¬ 
vourite  :  And  from  the  Vows  which  he  offer’d  up 
to  Heaven  for  his  Amendment,  we  may  gather, 
that  they  were  as  much  Evidences  of  his  Impo- 
fency?  as  of  his  Sorrow?  and  taught  Mankind, 
that  the  Willies  of  Princes  witnefs  their  Weaknefs. 

Soloman ,  the  wifeff  *of  Men,  fays,  the  Lord  hates 
a  proud  Look ,  and  a  Maris  Pride  jhall  bring  him  low. 
Therefore,  what  con  fide  rate  Perfon  would  embrace 
this  Vice,  efpecialiy  when  a  i olid  and  1  aft  trig'  Hap¬ 
pinefs  doth  not  always  attend  it  ?  Witnefs  Xerxes* 
who,  when  he  form’d  the  Defign  of  conquering 
Greece ,  had  an  Army  confifting  of  Two  Millions  of 
Men  ;  which  dreadful  Number  of  Horfe  and  Foot 
drain’d  up  Rivers,  and  the  Hail  of  Arrows  (hot 
from  fo  many  Hands  darken’d  the  Sun  •  however, 
Leonidas  feiz’d  upon  the  Streights  of  Thkrmopyhe, 
and  intrenching  himfetf  in  thefe  Mountains,  de¬ 
feated  this  proud  Barbarian ,  with  no  more  than 
Three  Hundred  Men.  ’Twas  Pride  prompted  Julius 
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Cafar  to  change  the  State  of  the  Rowan  Common^ 
wealth  •  and  Pcmpey,  tho?  an  Ufurpertoo,  oppofing 
the  bold  Enterprize,  it  occaliorfd  the  Lofs  o f  the 
Lives  of  more  than  a  Million  of  Men.  The  World 
was  divided  in  their  Quarrel,  their  Ambition  put 
Arms  into  the  Hands  of  all  People  ;  their  unjuft 
War  was  the  Ruin  of  their  Country,  and  the  Lofs 
of  its  Liberty.  The  Woild  doth  yet  bemoan  the 
Difafter  ;  the  Spoils  of  this  Shipwreck  aie  yet  feen  ; 
and  the  States  of  Europe  are  but  fo  many  Pieces, 
which  did  compofe  the  Body  of  that  puilfant  Re- 
publick.  But  their  Ends  were  nnferab  e  ;  for 
Pcmpey  loft  his  Life  by  Treachery,  and  Ceefar,  tho5 
an  Emperor,  was  murdered  in  Hie  Senate*  houfe  at 
Rome . 

Indeed  Pride  is  a  great  Progenitor  of  Grief,  En¬ 
vy,  and  Murder  ;  for  the  ambitions  Temper  of 
bloody  Queen  Mary  I.  Seizing  her  with  Grief  at  the 
Dlfgrace  of  lofing  Calais ,  it  made  her  declare,  that 
if  fhe  was  open'd,  they  would  find  Calais  writ  on 
her  Heart.  Yeti  mult  acknowledge,  that  Grief 
cannot  be  forborn  in  feme  Cafes  •  as  Parents  griev¬ 
ing  for  the  Death  of  Children  .*  Children  for  the 
Death  of  Parents  ;  Husbands  for  the  Death  of 
Wives,  and  Wives  for  the  Death  of  Husbands. 
Therefore*  in  fuch  Cafes  as  thefe*  and  feme  others, 
I  utterly  difiike  the  Snicks  moil  rigid  looking  upon 
all  the  bad  Events  of  Fortune  with  an  equal  Eye; 
faying  alfo,  that  if  they  Pned  foms  Tears  upon 
the  Tombs  oftheir  Anceftors,  or  chance  to  figh  for 
their  periftiing  Country,  their  Souls  no  whit 
mov’d  ;  for  they  behold  all  thefe  Di  falter*  without 
any  Difquiet,  according  to  this  of  Virgil^  iMSneid  4. 

Mens  immota  tnamt s  laebrym#  volvuntur  inane s. 
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But  let  their  fevere  Philosophy  fay  what  it  will, 
I  (hall  not  believe  the  Do&rine  of  ic  can  deftroy 
Nature;  nor  that  fhe  ever  made  a  wife  Man  of 
one  from  whom  fhe  takes  the  Feelings  of  a  Man  : 
So  hoping  my  Reader  will  Pardon  this  fhort  Di- 
greffion,  1  fhalS  proceed,  as  I  had  began  above,  to 
the  other  bad  EfTe&s  of  Pride,  This  Offspring  of 
the  Devil  is  the  Parent  of  Envy,  which  made  us 
fee  in  the  Day-break  of  the  World,  that  a  Man 
might  die  in  the  Flower  of  his  Age?  and  that  one 
Brother  was  not  fecure  in  theGompany  of  another, 
*Twas  this  Paffion  found  out  Weapons  todifpeo- 
plethe  Earth,  and  to  ruinate  God’s  goodlieftWork- 
manfhip.  5Twa$  this,  that  making  Man  forget  the 
Sweetnefs  of  his  Nature,  taught  him  to  mingle 
Poifons  in  Liquors ;  to  fhed  human  Blood  at  Ban¬ 
quets^  and  to  kill  under  Pretence  of  Hofpitality. 
And  twas  this  that  ftrff  inffituted  that  fatal  Art, 
which  teaches  us  how  to  murder  with  Method  ; 
how  to  kill  Men  handfomly  ;  and  which  forces  us 
to  approve  of  Parricide,  if  it  be  done  according  to 
the  Laws  of  the  World.  Our  own  Tliftories  tell  us, 
that  the  Dutchefs  of  Scmerfe! 5  upon  the  Account 
of  her  Husband  s  high  Station,  in  being  Protedor 
over  the  Minority  of  King  Edward  VI.  claiming 
Precedency  over  the  Wile  ol  'Thomas  Baron 

of  Sudley,  and  High- Admiral  of  England  *  but  the 
other,,  Catherine  Parrs  as  having  been  Queen  to  King 
Henry  VIII.  refufmg  to  grant  her  that  Prehemen- 
cy,  their  Pride  fomented  fuch  Envy  betwixt  their 
Husbands,  tho5  they  were  own  Brothers,  that  the 
Duke  never  ceas’d,  till  he  was  reveng’d  on  Sudley , 
by  caufing  him  to  be  attained  of  fome  treafona- 
ble  Articles,  for  which  he  was  beheaded  on  Tojrer- 
hlH:  But  not  many  Years  after,  the  Protedor  hirn- 
leif  (being  fallen  into  Diflike  among  the  Lords') 
at  the  fame  Place  receiv’d  tfye  fame  Fate  j  which 
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fome  look’d  upon  as  a  Judgment,  forfo  rigoroufly 
perfecting  his  Brother,  Thus  the  Toets  (who  are 
the  moft  excellent  Painters  of  curAffe&ions)  would 
reprefent  unto  us  the  Deformity  of  Envy  in  the 
Perfons  of  Eteocks  and  Volf  nice ,  two  Brothers,  who 
continued  their  Hatred  after  Death,  and  who  went 
to  end  the  Combat  in  Hell,  which  they  had  began 
on  Earth  ;  for  this  Paffion  lived  in  their  Bodies  de¬ 
priv’d  of  Senfe,  it  pafs’d  by  a  fecret  Contagion  in¬ 
to  their  funeral  Pile,  and  wag’d  War  in  the  Flames 
which  were  to  confume  them.  When  a  Man  hath 
given  himfelf  over  to  the  Tyranny  of  an  envious 
Pride,  bethinks  he  can  never  purchafe  the  Plea- 
fores  of  Revenge  at  too  dear  a  Rate.  Propofe 
whatever  Puniftiment  you  lift  unto  him,  he  is 
therewithal  well  pieafed,  provided  his  Pafiion  may 
be  fadsfied.  At  re  us  wifhes  to  be  overwhelm’d  un« 
der  the  Ruins  of  his  Palace,  provided  it  fails  up¬ 
on  his  Brother's  Head  ;  and  fo  cruel  a  Death  feems 
plealing  to  him,  io  as  he  is  therein  accompanied 
by  Thyefies*  Arid  thus  Hippolytus  in  Seneca  cries 
out*  in  Adi  2, 

Det  eft  or  omnes ,  herreo,  fugio,  execror. 

Sit  ratio ,  fit  natura ,  fit  dir  us  furor . 

Odijje  placuit,  ignibus  junges  aquas  ; 

Et  arnica  ratibus  ante  promittet  vada 

Incerta  Syrtis  ;  ante  ab  extrema  finu 

Hefperia  Tethys  lucidum  attollet  diem  ? 

Et  ora  damis  blanda  pr&bebunt  bupi  ; 

Quam  viUus  animum  foeminae  mitem  gera?n . 

Thus  Engliftied. 

1  bate,  fly,  curfe ,  detefi  them  all. 

Call't  Reafon,  Nature,  Madnefs ,  as  you  plea fie: 

In  a  true  Hatred  of  them  there  s  fome  Eafe  * 

The 
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of  taking  Snuff. 

The  Water  it  (hall  kindly  dwell  with  Fire) 

Dread  Gulphs  Jhall  be  the  Mariner's  Defire  ; 

Out  of  the  Weft  (hall  be  the  Break  of  Day , 

And  cruel  Wolves  with  tender  Lambs  Jhall  play  S 
Before  a  Woman  gains  my  conquer'd  Mind, 

To  quit  this  Hatred }  and  to  grow  more  kind 

In  our  Chronicles  k  is  alfo  to  be  read,  how  bar- 
baroufly  King  Richard  III.  murder'd  his  Nephews 
King  Edward  V.  and  the  young  Prince.  The  Com- 
million  of  this  inhuman  Crime  was  the  Effed:  of 
Pride,  which  ambitioufly  inching  him  to  ufurp  the 
Crown,  his  wicked  Refolutidn  tempted  him  to 
fwim  to  the  Throne  thro'  the  Blood  of  his  Brother’s 
Children.  But  as  two  Apoftles,  namely,  St.  James 
and  St.  Veter  affure  us,  God  refifleth  the  proud;  for 
this  Ufurper  fhortly  after  loft  his  Life  in  Bofworth 
Field.  And  furthermore,  the  Downfal  of  Pride  is 
evidently  feen  in  painted  Jezabel,  whofe  royal 
Blood  was  lick’d'  up  by  Dogs  •  iff  Vajhti,  whom 
Ahazuerus,  thzFer/ian  Monarch,  excluded  from  his 
Throne  •  in  wicked  Haman ,  who  was  bang’d  on 
the  Gallows  he  had  prepar'd  for  Mordecai  ;  and  in 
Heredy  who  was  eaten  of  Worms,  for  permitting 
his  Pride  to  affume  that  Glory  which  was  due  on¬ 
ly  to  Gcd. 

Now  I  come  to  the  Foppifh  Mode  of  taking 
Snuff,  which  of  late  Years  is  become  fo  ridiculous 
in  England ,  that,  at  the  firft  exceffive  Ufe  of  it, 
meeting  a  Fop  in  the  Strand ,  befmear’d  from  nafty 
Noftrilstothe  very  Ears,  I  rook  him  then  for  that 
ftrangeCreature  that  had  been  brought  from Africk3 
and  hung  up  (it  being  much  at  the  fame  time  too) 
for  a  Show  at  Moncrief  s  Coffee-houfc,  behind  the 
Royal  Exchange  In  the  primitive  Times  of  taking 
this  exotick,  oroutlandifh  Commodity,  it  was  fpar- 
ingly  taken  out  of  a.  Spring-Pipe  fixe  to  a  wooden 
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Box  in  the  Shape  of  a  Pear  ,•  but  now  the  Mob  is 
as  difficult  in  the  Shapes  of  their  Boxes,  as  in  the 
Manner  of  taking  what  they  contain.  Some  will 
have  them  circular,  others  oval,  fome  in  the  Form 
of  a  Parallelogram  or  oblong  fquare,  and  others 
as  lewd  as  fcppifh,  made  in  the  Shape  of  what 
Nature  forms,  to  -+> ring  fuch  Beads  into  the 
World.  On  the  Infidc  of  the  Lids  muft  be  fixt 
a  Looking-Glafs,  to  (hew  the  Indecorums  of  an 
ugly  Face,  a  Cupid  wounding  Hearts  with  his 
Bow  and  Arrows,  a  Venus  lying  ready  to  enter¬ 
tain  Mars 5  or  painted  with  more  obfcene  and 
lafcivious  Pieces  than  can  be  fhewn  in  Arctine  s 
Po  flu  res. 

But  here  ends  not  the  Foppifhnefs  of  our  mo¬ 
dern  Snuff  Takers  ;  for  when  now  even  Carmen 
and  Porters,  Chairmen  and  Hackney  Coachmen, 
Skipkennels,  and  others  of  our  Sham-Gentry  get 
together,  the  little  Eloquence  their  Illiteratenefs 
allows  them,  is  difplay’d  in  nonfenfical  Harangues 
on  the  Gocdnefs  and  Virtues  of  Burgc?not,  Spanifo, 
Bologn ,  or  Scotch  SnufF,  which  la  A  generally  a- 
mong  the  inferior  Fops,  bears  away  the  Bell  from 
the  others,  for  Whoifoinnefs,  becaufe  the  Tobacco 
whereof  it  is  made,  is  fir  A  chew’d,  next  dry’d  and 
fmoak’d,  and  then  the  Aflies  grounded  fine  in  a 
Pocket- Wood  Mill ;  by  which  we  may  fee  that 
the  Scots,  too,  tho’  with  the  French ,  and  Info , 
they  are  the  naAieA  People  on  the  Face  of  the 
Earth,  are  coming  into  Vogue  for  a  polite  and 
cleanly  Nation. 

Sometimes  a  great  Part  of  their  Difcourfe  is 
fpeot  in  commending  this  or  that  Perfumer,  tor 
felling  the  beA  Snuffy  and  finding  Fault  with 
others :  But  now  as  for  the  managing  of  this 
idle  Companion,  they  are  as  much  plagu’d  as 
the  Gentlewomen  belonging  to  the  Wives  of  the 
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late  South  Sea  Direfiors,  were  to  pin  up  the  "rails 
of  their  Mantua's  in  the  South-Sea  Fa  ft  ion  j  for 
fome  only  juft  dip  the  Tip  of  the  middle  Filigef 
into  the- Box,  not  the  fore  Finger,  becaufeold  Wo¬ 
men  fay,  ’tis  poyionous  in  either  rubbing^  anoint- 
mg,  or  fetching  any.  fore  Place  *  then  this  No* 
drills  play’d  with,  then  t'other,,  with  which JPfts 
ftime  the  Perfon  ufirig  .it,  is  as.  well  pleas’d,  #  if 
fiis  Breech  had  been  Tickled  with  a  St  taw.  ,0- 
thew  take  a  Pindh  betwixt  the  Thumb  and, .lot# 
Finger,  which,  are  apply’d  to  the  right  Noftril 
with  the  Palm  upwards,  and  to  the  left  Noftril, 
WJw  the  Back,  of  the  Hand  outward ;  fome  be- 
f’.yixt  Finger  and  Thumb  hold  it  perhaps  a  Qvati- 
;er  or  half,  ari  Hour,  not  Snuffing  it,  but  daub- 
\ng  it  with  fuch.  unbecoming  Airs  (efpedally  th® 
Femate.fe^  .tinder  their  Noftril]?,  that  »&'*? 
npugh  io,  make  one.  Spew,.;  to  fee  the  exCremen- 
tious _  Matter  .of  the  Head,, mingled  with 


hang  m;  under  thflr  Snot-Gauls;  ..and  others,  takes 
v'Fiff  10  fl.oyeny  bat  rather,  out  ofa;  caidlefs  Pride* 
that  Ifcatd,  Neckcloth,  Waftcoaf  and,  fioat, .being 
all  Colour'd , with  a. fellow  Hne,  a  Man,i|0t.4c* 
quahited  wi'h  the  Mode,  would  (wear  they  wjpjt 
all  Gold-Finders  of  to  fpeak  more  intelligibly,  whaf 

we  vidgerly  call  Ifcwr  T-.-'-d  4/r«.  ,  „  ,,  , 

.  Our  EngUJh  .Women  (as  aboVe  noted)  do  fei 
transform  the  Physiognomy,  with  this  naily  Snuff 
rftat  Foreigners  take  them  i.o  he  .young  So&efft, 
\vith  long  .Muftachoga,  bTWbisfcers,,ejpeciaily  too. 
wheh  they  fee  the  Variety  of  Poftwrgs,  they  life  irk 
handling  a  Snuff  Bex  .which  in  Tir^e  wM  .exceed 

- 1*  i—  1...  j  n\  . •  i.-'  1‘  —C''  fhew®,  .in,  thg.  Ex-. 

erc^le  ,  of  4  Battalion  of  Foot.  .  Whatlesver  Pri<le 

can  invent,  to  be  fure  a  Woman  yv-iilfo!, 
jf  j,e  goes  to  the  P , ,  -  -i  %  if.  A 
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Woman  now  is  fo  enamour’d  with  the  Modes  and 
Vices  of  this  Age,  that  fhe  can  Sin  as  itigenioufly 
as  the  expertelf  Fop  that  ever  appear’d  in  the 
Side- Boxes  and  Pit  of  a  Play-Houfe ;  for  this,  you 
mud  know,  is  to  better  her  Underftanding-,  and 
fiie  thereby  becomes  as  acute  at  Raillery  and  Repar¬ 
tee,  as  a  Victualler  dextrous  in  drawiiig  the  Mathe¬ 
matical  Figures  of  Lines,  Circles,  and  Semicircles, 
without  a  pair  of  Compares. 

O!  TemPora*  01  Mores ,  0/  Times  O!  Manners 
and  an  Age  quite  aecurit  w»th  an  imperious  In¬ 
undation  of  Piide  for  a  Fi£h. Woman  at  Billings- 
Gatey  cannot  field  now  without  a  Snuff-Box  in 
her  fwelfd  Paws,  half  cover’d  with  Yarn  Mit- 
tins  ;  Crijpin  s  Wife  mult  be  Snuffing  whilft  her 
Husband  is  ftretching  out  his  Leather  as  large  as 
his  Confidence' ,  the  Butchers.  Froe  in  blue  A- 
pron3  is  always  clogging  her  Nofe  with  as  much 
Filth,  as  her  Husband  does  Infection  into  Veal,  by 
blowing  it  up  with  his  flunking  Breath,  thro’  a 
foul  Tobacco  Pipe  ;  the  Baker’s  Wife  is  in  the 
Fluffing  Humour,  thrift  Mr.  Pillory  her  Husband 
is  grinding  the  Face  of  the  Poor,  with  light  Bread 
in  fine,  a  Laundry  Ma  d  can’t  iron  her  Tinned,  a 
Kitchin-Wench  bafle  her  Meat,  a  Nurfe  wafh  her 
Sh-  *  -t*  -  -  Clouts,  nor  a  Chamber  Maid  empty 
her  Clofe»$tool,  without  a  Pinch  of  Snuff  forfooth 
which  they  crave  for,  as  much  as  a  Bear  does  for  Ho¬ 
ney  ;  a  Welshman,  toafted  Cheefeq  a  Scotchman,  oa¬ 
ten  Barnock*,  an  Irijbman,  Bonnyclabber  ,*  a  Spaniard 
a  patch’d  Cloak ;  a  Dutchman ,  Butter  ;  and  a 
Frenchman  the  Pox. 

I  do  not  difallow  the  Ufeof  Snufl,  if  taken  in  a 
moderate  Way  to  cleanfe  the  Head  or  brain  ;  but 
when  it  is  only  us’d  ( and  efdecially  with  Quality 
in  I};fguife,  that  is,  by  fuefa  Sort  of  People  as  a . 
«  bove 
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jbove~mention\i )  out  of  a  proud,  oftentatipus 
Way  of  'displaying  Vanity  m  irs  higheftFerfefiion, 
it  muft  make  them  (brink  into  the  defpicable  Con¬ 
tempt  of  every  Country  Clown  ^  and  more  odious 
than  that  Roman  Emperor,  whole  Name  and  Me¬ 
mory,  will  ever  ftrangely  favour  of  the  .very  Pifs  of 
the  People.  So  habituated  are  Folks  to  the  taking 
of  Snuff,  that  I  believe  it  is  the  lad  thing  they  think 
of,  when  they  depart  the  World  j  for  it  is  not  long 
fince,  that  a  young  Gentlewoman,  lying  upon  her 
Death  Bed,  whilft  the  Minifter  was  in  the  raidft  of 
his  Prayers,  appointed  by  the  Rubrick  of  the  Church 
of  England ,  to  be  laid  at  the  Vifitation  of  the  dick 
Per fons,  {he  earneftly  call’d  out  to  her  Husband, 
and  defired  him  to  take  Care  of  her  Snuff  Bqx  when 
fhe  was  dead,  and  keep  it  carefully  for  her  Sake. 
But  befides  the  taking  of  Snuff’  out  of  Pride,  a  too 
frequent  life  of  it,  whether  plain  or  fcented,  is  very 
prejudicial  to  the  Health,  in  opening  the  Head  too 
much,  whereby  violent  Colds  are  catch’d;  or  eife 
in  flopping  up  the  Paflages  of  Refpiration  in  the 
Head  or  Throat,  which  occafions  Afthma’s,  and 
other  Shortness  of  Breath  *  as  has  been  found  in 
the  Opening  of  fome  great  Snuff'- l  akers,  on  whofe 
Lungs  and  Brains,  have  been  found  Clods  or  Lumps 
pf  Snuff,  bigger  than  Walnuts,  or  Pigeons  Eggs, 
which  have  been  the  foie  Gaufe  of  their  Death. 

Some  People  are  mod  violently  e  amour’d  with 
this  Snuff,  tor  Captain  Bird  could  not  be  bang’d 
with  a  lafe  Conscience  till  he  had  a  Pinch  given 
him  at  Tyburn ,  and  an  old  antiquated  Gentlewo¬ 
man,  juft  going  to  follow  her  Teeth,  which  had 
been  gone  from  her  thefe  thirty  Years  and  better, 
and  the  intricate  Wrinkles  of  whofe  primitive 
Face,  look’d  as  awkard  as  the  crabbed  Letters  of 
the  Arabkk  Alphabet,  galping  her  fail,  call  d  for 

fee* 
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tier  Snuff Box,  Out  of  which  taking  a  Pinch  with  a 
dying  Decorum,  the  poor  Creature  fetch'd 
$igh>  and  went  away  like  a  Lamb.  By  the  Way 
tho*  Iftould  have  taken  Notice,  that  the  SnufF  at 
f|rfl  was  detiyed  by  her  Frterds,  bccaufe  it  had  been 
the  Caufe  of  her  Illnefs  •,  but  file  perilling  to  have 
It,  £flj$  faying  fhe  would  not  dye  till  fee  had  a  Pinch, 
they  then  gave  it  her  to  put  Her  cut  of  her  Pain  : 
Thus  did  Pie  {hew  a  Refolution  as  Prong  as  Throg¬ 
morton,  an  Ertglijh  Jefu it  at  St.  Ornevs\  who  reins  d 
Very  peremptorily  to  give  up  the  GHoft,  w hen  he 
Jay  gt  the  Point  of  Death,  till  he  bad  a  Licence  from 
his  SupeYoiir  *  Truly  it  is  my  Utinam,  that  the  Po¬ 
et’s  pinion  of  Panderas  Box,  r  into  which  all  the 
CJods  andGoddeffes  {pitting,  it  difpers’d,  when  fhe 
Open’d  it,  a  different  Plhgiie  over  the  w  orld  }  may 
not  prophetically  indigitate,  fuch  Plagues  /hall  over- 
take  the  intolerable  Pri'  e  Of  England,  as  will  make 
the  moll  wicked  and  mod  diftemperki  Sinners  to 
acknowledge  the  Hand  of  God  in  the  Difpenfation 

$f  his  Judgments,  1  ,  ?  A-'«  '  1  ; 

'■  i;  m  !  -  •"  ■  ■  \  •  •  - • 
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Discourse  II. 

The  Expen  five  Ufe  of  drinking  Tea, 

Ethinks,  while  I  undertake  a  Dif* 
courfe  againft  Pride,  and  the  Foole¬ 
ries  ot  Men,  efpecially,  that  have 
been  rivetted  into  their  Nature,  and 
have  gotten  fure  hold  in  their  Hearts, 
befides  the  Plea  of  Pofleflion,  Time 
out  of  Mind,  I  had  as  good  hold  my  Tongue,  for 
all  will  be  to  no  Purpoie.  But  JaSla  eft  alea ,  let  the 
Die  run  as  it  will,  ’tis  good  however  to  let  ’em  fee 
their  Folly. 

One  would  prudently  fuppofq,  it  £hould  be  too 
late  for  Sin  and  Hell,  to  play  over  again  their  old 
Games,  now  in  this  declining  Age  of  the  World, 
while  we  fee  all  the  Earth  almoft  to  have  been  de¬ 
feated  into  Rubbifii  by  meer  Pride  and  Ambition* 
j  All  the  Nations  and  FLingdoms,  that  were  once  glo¬ 
rious,  to  be  thrown  down  into  Deftru&ion  and 
ruinous  Heaps.  The  four  great  Monarchies  of  the 
Univerfe,  gobled  up  by  the  Lions,  that  fupportthe 
Throne  of  God’s  Juft  ice.  The  Fiercenefs  of  his  In- 
i  dignation,  burning  up  the  Sanfiuary  of  his  Holinefs , 
and  feizing  on  the  Habkation  and  Glory  of  his  De¬ 
light,  and  his  very  People  made  an  Hiffing  and  Re¬ 
proach  to  the  World.  God  for  thefe  five  thoufand 
■Tears  and  more,  hath  been  fcattering  abroad  the 
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Arrows  of  his  Rage,  hunting  out  aftrr  the  Prone 
to  humble  them  *  and  yet  we  Worms  take  no  Wa< 
ning.  Why,,  open  thy  Eyes,  Reader,  and  confl 
der,  how  many  Millions  Sin  and  Judgment  haw 
lent  into  the  Dungeons  of  Darkneis,  and  thou  at 
Dancing  on  the  very  Brink  of  the  fame  Precipice 
yet  wilt  npt  lee  it ;  No,  not  though  the  Al might:: 
has  brought  the  Tragedies  of  Antiquity,  and  a£te 
them  over  again  a?  "your  oWn  Doors.  Thou  hat 
feen  the  Time,  when  our  faifd  up  tii 

River  of  Thames  fo  near  us,  that  it  ftruck  a  Terre 
into  the  Hearts  of  all ;  1  mean  when  the  Dutch  too 
away  one  of  our  Capital  Ships*  lying  in  Rarbpura 
Chatham ;  which  ought  to  be  an  Aftonifhment  to  m 
to  think  a  novel  and  upftart  Common  -  Wealth 
^Nation,  lately  feeble  and  poor,  whining  and  Tub 
mi  dive,  fhould  arrive  at  the  ingrateful  Bdldnef 
to  provoke  a  power  fob  and;  mighty  Kingdom  ;  tha 
they  fhould  be  permitted,  to  difappoint  and  baffl 
our  ftrongeft  Preparations,  and  come  to  fuch  ai 
Height  of  Prefumptiom  as  to  endeavour  to  fix  up 
on  us  Marks  and  Gharafibers,  of  perpetual  Igno ms 
ny  and  Difhononr,  Then  had  feenthe  fad  Scene 
of  two  Wars,  holding  as  long  as  that  of  Iroy 
whereby  the  Fields  in  Spain  and  Flanders  have  beei: 
fufficiently  dy’d  with  Englijh  Blood.  Thou  haft  fee 
the  Flames  of  Sodom  burning  up  one  of  the  mpf 
confiderabk  Cities  in  the  World;  when  above  13  00c 
Hoit fes,  befides  the  Cathedral,  Churches,  Halls 
and  other  publick  Edifices,  in  our  moil  famous  Me 
tiopolis,  where  by  amoft  dreadful  Conflagration 
laid  in  A  fires.  Thou  haft  Teen, the  Peftilence  6 
Egypt  raging  in' y orh:  own  Streets,  when  the  filen 
"Murmurs  of  i  00000  Souls,  deem’d  to  mutter  ou 
the  Iruftrated^End  of  theit  being  lock’d  up  in  Dark, 
aefej  thb*  <the'  Happihefs  was  only  to  themfelvey 
•  ■  ‘  '  v  '  -  '  it: 
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i  being  deliver’d  from  Plagues  more  infedious* 
ban  thofe  that  de&roy’d  them.  Ail  thefe  Cala- 
lities  (  I  fay  again  )  many  of  you  have  feen  with 
our  own  Eyes ;  but  yet  inhead  of  becoming  reli- 
;ions  and  virtuous,  we  glory  in  bein^  an  ithei-fti-- 
al,  fhamelefs,  immodeft,  ranting,  he&oting,  and 
jlod  damning  People :  but  take  Notice,  our  Ini¬ 
quities  will  at  lad  be  our  Rum  ;  for  if  ye  Jhall  ftill 
lo  wickedly ,  ye  (hall  be  conjumd  both  ye  and  yeur  ffittgi 
[  Sam.  1 2,  2y . 

It  is  a  mod  notorious  Aggravation  to  Heaven^ 

:o.  behold,  how  horribly  exorbitant  we  are,  in  the 
Voluptuoufheft  of  Eating  and  Drinking.  The  Bu- 
(inefs  of  Diet,  which  formerly  was  the  Gare  and 
Falk  of  Women  to  their  Caterers  and  Cooks,  is 
how  becohie  the  Study  and  Difcourfe  of  Men ;  even  ✓ 
Nobles  and  Gentry,  whole  Brains  are  funk  into 
their  Guts,  and  fo  are  become  very  Skilful  in  the 
Belly- Science  ;  for  they  have  invented  Rarities- 
never  heard  of  in  former  Ages,  and  are  fo  early  ripe 
in  this  Art  and  Myftery  of  boyling,  rolling,  frying, 
broiling,  baking,  and  dewing  of  Flefh,  Fife,  and 
Fowl  that  before  they  have  fludyM  Grammar  or 
Philo fophy,  they  are  profound  Makers  in  all  the  Nice¬ 
ties  of  Cookery  :  Nor  are  they  lefs  skilful  in  Drinks 
than  Meats  and  it  is  a  Thing  that  adds  much  to 
their  Reputation,  that  there  is  not  any  Sort  of 
Wine,  growing  in  any  Part  of  France ,  Germany s. 
Spain,  Italy ,  Portugal ,  or  on  the  Rhine ,  but  they  have 
the  particular  Name  thereof,  more  reaidy  thap their 
Creed  or  Pater-nofter ;  and  will  entertain  you  with  a 
Score  at  leaft  in  one  Meal. 

This  is  the  Way  that  ancient  Manners  hav#e%M 
chang’d  their  Loras$  this  is  the  Way  that  goodly 
Houles  have  been  boy  led  away  in  luxurious  Jellies  , 
land  this  is  the  Way  that  whole  Acres  have  b€eu 

gulp’d 
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gulp’d  down  the  Throat  for  a  Morninjg’s  Draught, 
But  ftill  to  add  to  this  Luxury,  there  is  a  new  Whjtti 
come  up  of  late  call’d  Tea;  which  becaiife  it  is  far 
fetch’d,  and  dear  bought  it  is  therefore  Drink  for 
Beaus  i  And  fo  common  is  it  become  amongft  ul 
now,  that  every  Servant- Wench  befoie  fiie  ha,  dle£ 
her  Mop  and  Pail,  muft  have  forfcoth  a  Difh  of  this 
Indian  or  Chinefe  Liquor :  There  is  fcaree  a  Trull  in 
any  Market  about  London,  or  Mechanicks  Drab,  but 
what  muft  have  her  Load  of  hot  Water  and  Sugar, 
five  or  fix  Times  a  Day,  to  the  no  (mail  Charge,  of 
the  poor  contented  Cuckolds  their  Husbands,  when, 
they  confider,  that  a  Japamdd  Tea-Table,  a  Tea- 
Kettle,, a  Stand,  a  Tea  pot  a  Can  filer,  a  Sugar- Box, 
China  Dilhes,  Silver- Spoons,  and  a  Fork,  cannot  be 
had  for  nothing ;  befides  what.it  cofls  in  Tea,  Su¬ 
gar,  and  Bread  and  Butter,  for  the  Support  of  this 
tantaftick  and  ufelefs  Equipage ;  infoinuch  that  a 
Tradefman,  had  better  trull,  his  Hand  in  the  Mouth 
of  a  Lion,  his  Subftance  to  the  Management  of  a 
Whore,  his  Confcience  to  a  Horfe  Courier,  or  his 
Religion  to  a  Synagogue  of  Jews,  than  his  Purfe  in 
the  Hands  of  his  Wife,  that’s  a  Tea  Drinker;  unlefe 
it  is  his  Ambition  to  make  the  Mint  his  A fylum,  and 
there  voluntarily  become  himfelf  his  own  Priioner 
durante  Vita.  ^ 

Being  once  invited  to  a  particular  Acquain¬ 
tance  of  mine  to  a  Fifii  Dinner,  providing  id 
Drury  Lane,  at  a  Tavern  which  put  out  then  for 
a  Sign,  the  Refemblance  of  that  Piece  of  Iron 
which  People,-  who  are  Superftitioufly  affe&ed, 
nail  on  the  ThrelhoHs  of  their  Door^,  to  keep 
out  Witches,  I  no  fobnit  enter’d  xht  Room,  pre- 
ty  well  fill’d  with  Gentlei&efi  and  Ladjes,  but* 
making  one  Bow  of  the  belt  fed  laH'  Edition 
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ferve  them  all,  by  what  Name  foever  they  were 
dignify’d  or  diftinguifh’d,  I  fat  down  at  the 
Table  •  where  hearing  two  of  the  Company,  who 
took  upon  ’em  the  Office  of  carving  for  us  all,  cry 
one  to  the  other,  fplay  that  Bream ,  fide  that  Had¬ 
dock culpon  that  Trout ,  tranfen  that  Eel,  barb  that 
Lobfter ,  that  Salmon ,  I  began  to  liften, 

like  a  Sow  in  Beans,  if  I  could  hear  any  high 
Wind  ftirring,  for  I  verily  thought  they  were 
going  to  raife  Old  Nick.  However,  it  prov  d  other- 
wife,  and  I  was  not  half  fo  much  frighted,  as 
when  I  was  firft  entertain’d  at  a  Tea- Collation  , 
for  feeing  a  Gentlewoman,  that  fat  next  me  tak- 
ing  up  a  pair  of  Tongs,  (he  ftruck  me  with 
fuch  a  Pamiick  Fear,  as  thinking  fhe  was  going 
to  ferve  me  as  St.  Dunjlaii  did  the  Devil,  that 
I  clapt  my  Hands  to  my  Nofe,  and  there  kept 
’em,  till  I  found  the  Ufe  of  ’em  was  only  to 
fweeten  Water  bewitch’d  with  a  Lump  of  Loaf- 
Sugar.  Then  as  many  Poflures  mull  be  us’d,  in 
drinking  a  Difh  of  Tea ,  as  taking  a  Pinch  of 
Snuff  *,  feme  holding  the  Rim  at  the  Bottom  of 
the  Difh,  betwixt  their  Thumb  and  the  firft, 
fecond,  and  third  Fingers  *  others  holding  the  Top 
and  Bottom  of  the  Difh,  betwixt  the  Thumb 
and  middle  Finger  only,  with  the  Palm  of  the 
Hand  outwatds,  fo  that  one  fkill’d  in  Chiromancy, 
may  eafily  tell  their  Fortunes,  by  looking  on 
the  Marks  of  their  polluted  Hands  :  Then  to  fill 
up  the  Chinks  of  the  Belly,  a  Plate  of  Bread  and 
Butter  is  brought,  cut  into  fuch  thin  Slices,  tnat 
one  may  with  the  Breath  blow  it  up  in  the  Air, 
for  a  longer  Space,  than  your  Children  can  Blad¬ 
ders  made  of  s’oap  and  Water.  On  this  they  have 
no  more  Mercy  than  a  Tallyman  on  his^  Credi¬ 
tor  ;  and  lefs  on  the  Tea,  of  which  they’ll  guz- 
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zle  more  in  a  Day,  than  an  old  Bafket  Woman 
will  Geneva  in  a  Week  *,  Morning,  Moon,  and 
Might,  it  is  their  Diverfion,  to  drink  this  Liquor 
fo  plentifully,  as  if  they  meant  to  carry  Water 
enough  in  their  Bellies,  to  quench  the  Flames  of 
Hell,  whenever  they  go  thither  ;  for  Luxury 
and  Pride  was  always  reckon'd  the  {freight  Road 
to  Damnation. 

Then  to  hear  infignificanl  Chit-chat,  and  dull 
impertinent  Difcourle,  which  thefe  Tatterdema¬ 
lions,  your  Exchange-Girls  and  Shop  Keepers  Froes 
have  over  their  Tea,  would  make  the  lunatick 
Inhabitants  of  Bedlam  laugh  at  Em  j  their  goiliping 
over  their  Sippings,  would  make  a  Fool  loath 
their  Converfation  5  nor  can  it  be  expeded  that 
the  Difcourfe,  flowing  from  the  meer  Scum  of 
the  Nation,  can  in  the  leaf!  be  half  fo  edifying, 
as  that  which  comes  from  our  polite  Ladies,  who 
are  addided  to  the  fame  Folly  5  for  to  be  fure  a 
great  deal  is  to  be  gather’d  from  them,  when 
enquiring  of  their  Gentlewomen,  how  the  Dodor 
lik  d  fuch  a  Lady’s  laft  Water,  how  this  Monky 
flept  laft  Night,  that  Dog  this  Morning,  that 
Parrot  talk  d  to  Day  ;  oh  !  this  is  far  more  harm- 
lefs  and  innocent,  than  when  a  Parcel  of  Jilts 
get  drinking  of  Tea  together,  for  their  Difcourfe, 
can  only  fhew  that  they  were  debauch’d  in  their 
Mothers  Wombs,  and  fo  came  Whores  into  the 
World. 

Tea  is  become  fo  common  now,  that  every 
Mercers  Journeyman  mu  ft  have  a  Difh  before 
he  can  fettle  to  the  Shop;  every  Lawyers  Clerk 
muft  warm  his  Guts  with  hot  Water,  before  he 
can  fix  himfelf  to  his  Defk  ;  every  Player ,  who 
(th'o  he  ftiles  himfelf  his  Majeftys  Servant)  is 
but  a  Vagabond  by  Statute,  muft  have  a  Difh 
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before  he  can  get  his  Cue ;  and  every  Bully  that 
goes,  thro5  his  Familiarity  with  the  Fox,  as  if 
his  Limbs  were  ty5d  together  with  Packthread, 
muff  have  a  Difh  to  talk  over  his  foul  and  ob- 
fcene  Difcourfe  $  that  one  as  little  acquainted  with 
God  as  himfelf,  would  be  apt  to  conclude,  Na¬ 
ture  had  fpoil’d  him  in  the  making,  by  fetting  his 
Mouth  at  the  wrong  End  of  his  Body. 

To  many  Men,  but  mod  to  Women,  this 
foreign  Liquor  of  Bohea-Tea ,  is  fo  precious,  that, 
was  the  drinking  of  it  forbidden  by  Holy 
Writ,  they  would  have  it  in  fpite  of  any  divine 
Law  whatever  *,  they  would  out-brave  Pope  Ju¬ 
lius  III.  who  being  forbidden  Pork  by  his  Phyji- 
dans ,  as  not  agreeing  with  his  Diftemper,  he 
valiantly  fwore,  he  would  have  Pork  in  defpite, 
of  G — d  himfelf:  By  which  you  may  fee,  that 
tho5  his  Holinefs,  is  more  cruel  than  the  Turh9 
yet  hes  not  fo  fuperftitious  as  the  Jews.  Surely 
both  Men  and  Women,  muff  be  intoxicated  with 
Folly  and  Madnefs,  to  be  bigotted  to  a  Liquor, 
which  infenfibly  enervates  their  Vigour,  fills  'em 
with  dropfical  Humours,  and  at  lad  will  throw 
’em  into  dangerous  Paroxyfms,  or  Shakings  of 
the  Falfy .  And  fo  much  greater  muff  the  Folly 
and  Madnefs  be,  in  the  meer  Offals,  Rafcality, 
and  Chippings  of  the  People,  to  entail  Difeafes 
on  themfelves,  when  their  Purfes  cannot  relieve 
them,  with  the  Affiftance  of  a  good  Fhyfcian . 
*Tis  a  Cuftom,  they  fay,  at  the  Creation  of  Knights 
of  the  Bath,  for  the  King’s  Mafter-Cook  to  come 
forth,  and  prefent  his  great  Knife  to  the  new 
made  Knights,  admonifhing  them  to  be  faith¬ 
ful  and  valiant  *  otherwife  he  threatens  them,  that 
very  Knife  is  prepar’d  to  cut  off  their  Spurs : 
But  now  we  have  fuch  a  Multitude  of  Knights 
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and  Ladies,  of  their  own  Creation,  behaving 
themfelves  fo  unworthy  of  that  Dignity,  that 
the  Under-Scullions  of  the  Kitchin,  would  be 
tir’d  fufficiently,  with  cut  ing  oft'  the  Combs  of 
their  Honour-,  and  fure  fome  fharp-edg’d  Inftru- 
ment  or  other,  inuft  be  whetted  to  do  the  Exe¬ 
cution,  fome  levere  Laws  to  crop  off  the  Mon- 
fters  Heads  in  Time  ^  or  \is  to  be  fear’d,  God 
himlelf  will  take  it  into  his  own  Hands,  and  make 
more  bloody  Work  than  t  others  would  among 
them.  1  ’  • 
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Discourse  III. 

The  ridiculous  Walking  in  red  Cloaks 

like  Soldiers . 


HOSE  that  glitter  in  foft  Cloathing, 
may  be  refpedted  in  Kings  Houfes^ 
but  without  Faith, Repentance, and  true 
Devotion,  they  are  of  no  reckoning 
in  God’s  Houfe  :  And  fuch  Correfpondence  there 
is  between  God  and  the  King,  that  I  could  ne¬ 
ver  yet  read  of  any,  who  neglected  the  Service 
of  their  Matter  in  Heaven,  did  ever  true  Service 
to  their  Matter  on  Earth.  This  Obfervation  brings 
me  to  take  Notice  of  the  Ambition  of  our  Eng- 
lift )  Ladies,  which  is  grown  fo  very  high  and 
towering,  that  they  feem  refolv’d,  to  confecrate 
this  Age  into  a  perfect  Jubilee ,  and  make  every 
Eye,  to  ufher  in  an  Holy-Day  of  Pleafure  and 
Gaynefs  *,  they  have  forgotten  the  old  reverend 
Cuftom  of  their  Grand- Mothers,  whofe  Wedding® 
Gowns  and  Kerchiefs  never  faw  Light,  but  on 
the  folemn  Anniverfaries  of  Chrijhnas ,  Eafter ,  and 
hit fun  Tide ,  while  thefe  celebrate  an  everlafting 
Cbriflmas ,  and  drefs  on  Saturdays  for  the  Stage , 
with  more  nice  Preparations,  than  the  next  Morn¬ 
ing  for  the  Churchy  and  begin  the  Week,  with  the 
fame  Zeal  to  their  Vanity,  as  they  ended  it. 

1  Exoefs  in  Apparel  now  is  become  fo  common, 
even  from  Women  of  duality,  down  to  Scullion 
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Wenches,  that  I  believe  it  will  be  but  in  vain 
to  arraign  a  particular  Vice,  that  is  the  very 
Mother  and  Nurfe  of  all  the  reft,  and  that  is 
Pride  ^  yet  Pll  venture  to  fubjoin  here  an  Obfer- 
vat  ion  of  Sir  Thomas  More ,  who  once  feeing  a 
young  Lady  trick'd  up,  in  the  moft  exceffive 
Curioiity  of  Attire,  faid  to  her:  Mifirefs ,  unlefs 
God  gives  you  Hell  for  all  this  Labour  and  Pains  of 
Drefs ,  he  will  do  you  great  Injury.  Alas  !  our  Wo¬ 
men  in  thefe  Days,  look  more  like  Puppets,  or 
Anticks  in  fome  Car  naval,  than  the  Production 
of  human  Nature  ^  for  fee  how  they  deform  them- 
felves,  by  wearing  Mens  Hats,  Perukes,  and 
clofe  body’d  Coats,  when  they  ride  on  Horfe- 
Back  5  infomuch  that  our  nice  and  mincing 
Dames  in  England ,  fpend  their  whole  Lives  for 
the  moft  part  in  the  Study  and  Care  of  decking, 
painting,  and  beautifying  themfelves,  with  fuch 
gaudy  Habits,  as  if  they  intended  to  make  the 
Tempter  of  Eve  fall  in  Love  with  'em. 

To  fuch  a  prodigious  Height  is  Pride  arriv’d, 
that  Servants  are,  in  their  Apparel,  more,  coftly 
than  their  Matters  and  Miftreffes  $  Yeomen  and 
Yeomens  Sons,  are  herein  equal  to  Gentlemen  of 
good  Eftates  $  Gentlemen  compare  with  Lords  ^ 
Lords  with  Kings  ^  and  Ladies  with  Queens. 
Befides,  as  Men  and  Women  exceed  in  the  Sub- 
fiance  of  Apparel,  fo  alfo  in  the  Form  ^  they 
daily  blazon  their  abominable  Pride  in  their 
Inconftancy for  no  Colour,  no  Shape,  nor  Fa¬ 
il]  ion  contents  'em  long  One  while  we  imitate 
the  Spaniard ,  another  while  the  French  ^  one 
while  the  Italian ,  another  while  the  Dutch  $  every 
Nation  is  a  feveral  Pattern  for  us,  without  reflect¬ 
ing,  that  Apparel  was  at  firft  appointed  by  God, 
only  for  a  Covering  to  hide  our  Shame. 
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Men  alfo  are  not  without  their  Follies  of  this 
Kind  ^  for  your  pragmatical  Btaus^  will  trick 
themfelves  up  as  if  they  were  dreffing  for  their 
Lives,  taking  as  much  Care  that  nothing  be 
I  amifs  in  their  Apparel,  as  a  Gentleman-Uiher 
does  in  handing,  flding,  fhouldering,  and  footing 
his  Lady*,  the  Cane  muft  be  fwing’d  after  a  care- 
lefs  Air ^  the  Ribbon  muft  hang  to  a  Hairs 
Breadth  at  his  Sword,  which  is  worn  more  for 
Fafhion  than  life,  when  a  juft  and  honourable 
Caufe  requires  ,  the  Handkerchief  muft  hang  fo 
many  Inches,  and  no  more,  out  of  the  Coat- 
Pocket  $  the  Nofe  blown  with  Difcretion  5  and 
if  he’s  dancing  at  a  Ball,  he  endeavours  to  (hew 
fo  many  ftrange  Poftures,  as  if  he  was  afraid  of 
:  retaining  that  Shape,  which  God  and  Nature  had 
given  him  :  In  his  Speech  he  mimicks  Effemina¬ 
cy*,  in  the  Company  of  Women  he  is  often  pull¬ 
ing  out  Love-Letters,  which  perhaps  he  can  no 
more  read,  than  fome  Apothecaries  can  the  Su- 
perfcriptions  on  their  Galley-Pots 5  and  if  on  his 
dying  Bed,  his  Pride  makes  him,  inftead  of  mak¬ 
ing  his  Peace  with  Heaven,  do  his  beft  to  go  out 
of  the  World  with  a  formal  Decency,  (juft  like 
Aiigujhis ,  the  Roman  Emperor,  who,  when  he  felt 
the  Affaults  of  Death  invading  him,  call’d  for 
his  Looking-Glafs,  and  commanded  his  Hair 
and  Beard  to  be  comb’d,  his  fhrivelPd  Cheeks  to 
be  fmooth’d  up,  then  afking  Friends,  if  he  had 
acted  his  Part  well  upon  the  Stage  of  the  World, 
who  told  him  he  had'=  Well,  faith  he,  Vos  omnes 
plaudits)  fare  he  went  off  very  trimly.  I  fhall 
not  take  Notice  of  their  wearing  mere  Wig  than 
Brains,  becaufe  what  the  Modefty  of  England 
hath  been  as  to  that  Pun&ilio  in  former  Times, 
(however  vain  enough  in  other  Fooleries)  the 
Galleries  and  Dining-Rooms  of  our  Nobility  and 
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Gentry,  will  yet  abundantly  teftify  from  the 
brave  Images  of  their  Anceftors,  whofe  open’d 
Ears  never  valu’d  the  Coldnefs  of  the  Winds.  To 
look  no  farther  back  than Hprry  the  Eighth's  Days, 
(who  had  Face  enough,  as  well  as  Codpiece,  for 
two  Kings,  and  Wives  enough  for  three,  and  yet 
Hair  little  enough  too)  we  may  eafily  collect 
what  was  then  the  general  Cut.  King  James  I. 
was  alfo  a  Stranger  to  a  Peruke*  but  the  Run- 
tansy  in  the  Reign  of  the  Royal  Martyr,  to  di- 
ftinguifh  themfelves  from  their  Neighbours,  took 
on  them  an  extraordinary  fhort  Cut*  and  their 
Neighbours  in  Oppofition  to  them  efpous’d  a  long 
on,  becaufe  they  would  not  be  reputed  Round- 
Heads  }  and  in  nothing  outwardly,  were  the  two 
Parties  fo  much  different d  as  in  their  Hair,  and 
happy  had  it  been  that  the  Quarrel  had  end¬ 
ed  in  the  Barbers  Sciffars,  which  we  all  know 
broke  out  into  the  long  Sword,  and  inftead  of 
pulling  each  other  by  the  Ears  a  little,  they  fell 
to  dabbing  one  another  in  the  Guts. 

But  now  let  me  return  again  to  the  Pride  of 
my  Heart,  the  poor,  dear  Women*  who,  from 
iny  talking  of  Pi&ures,  may  plead  that  Queen 
Elizabeth's  Picture  every  where  fhews  how  great 
an  Admirer  fhe  was  of  Jewels,  and  that  fhe  (par’d 
for  no  Coft  in  her  Cloaths*  farthermore,  that 
Abrahams  Wife  had  Jewels,  therefore  why  may 
not  they  wear  good  Cloaths,  and  fine  Nick-knacks 
to  fet  them  off  ?  To  which  I  reply,  that  Queen 
Elizabeth  being  the  Reprefentative  of  him,  who  is 
cloatb'd  with  Light ,  as  with  a  Garment ,  and  as 
crown’d  Heads  are  Gods  upon  Earth,  they  fhould 
(  at  lead  in  their  foiemn  Appearances)  dart  out 
fome  Rays  of  Majefty  and  Luftre,  like  him  they 
perfonate.  Again,  if  fhe  did  bring  up  the  Fafhion 
of  Vardingals,  it  might  be  perhaps  upon  the  fame 
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Account  as  you  now  wear  Riding  hoods  and  Hoop- 
Petticoats,  to  hide  (  if  the  had  any)  the  great 
Belly  [he  had  by  the  Earl  of  Ejfex :  And  it  is  /J 

very  obfervable,  that  the  firft  Jewels  we  read  cf 
in  Scripture,  ihould  be  found  in  the  Clofet  of  the 
beft  Lady  in  the  World  :  Not  but  that  they 
might  be  common  before  that  Time,  but  we 
read  of  none  till  Sarah's  Cabinet  is  prefen  ted  to 
Rebeccah ,  and  Envy  it  felt  will  never  repine  at 
thofe  Arms  wearing  Bracelets,  that  kneaded 
Cakes  for  Angels.  But  our  Ladies  are,  I  fear, 
too  fine  to  deal  in  Dough  ,  and  the  very  Angels 
[hall  fail,  rather  than  they’ll  kneel  to  Kneading- 
Troughs. 

Is  not  this  true  ?  Yes,  l5m  fore  orfit  *,  unlefi, 
like  Dorcas ,  they’ll  take  in  Hand  the  Flax  and 
Spindle,  the  better  to  pafs  the  Time  away  5  and 
drefs  themfelves  up  in  Cloth  of  their  own  Spin¬ 
ning.  Learn  to  deck  yourfelves  in  the  Silk'  of 
Sincerity,  the  Sattin  of  Sandtity,  and  the  Purple 
of  Modefiy.  But  why  talk  I  of  Sincerity,  San- 
dity,  and  Modeity,  to  a  Woman  ?  Since  Plautus 
fays,  that  a  Woman  and  a  Ship  are  never  fuffi- 
ciently  rigg’d  *,  therefore,  if  any  Man  wants 
Work,  or  Bufinefs  for  his  Money,  let  him  get  a 
Ship  or  a  Wife.  I  think  naked  Necks  and  Shoul¬ 
ders  are  not  yet  quite  out  of  Fa  {ft  ion  •,  they’ll 
ftill  let  the  Devil  perch  himfelf  upon  the  little 
Mounts  of  their  expofed  Breads  ;  which  was  a 
Sight  fo  odious  to  the  very  Heathens,  that  Siripi- 
chis  meeting  his  Wife  in  publick  without  her  Veil, 
divorc’d  her  for  that  Impudence,  as  thinking  it 
impoifible  fuch  a  Loofenefs  could  confift  with 
Virtue  •  and  fire  that  departed  from  the  Grace  of 
her  Modefty,  was  obliged  to  take  leave  too  of 
the  Honour  of  his  Bed. 
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Peacocks  and  other  Birds  are  graced  with  a 
natural  Beauty,  whereas  yours  is  but  a  borrow'd 
Glory,  from  Birds,  Beafts,  and  Fifhes,  which 
muft  bow  to  Time,  and  fhake  Hands,  e’er  it  be 
long,  with  Mortality.  But  what  cares  Pride  for 
Death  !  Every  pitiful  Mechanick’s  Wife  will  be 
aping  a  Lady  :  Thus  the  whole  Kingdom  is  in 
Mafquerade  ^  and  one  cannot  tell  a  common 
Whore  from  a  Jilt  of  Quality.  Alas  1  if  a  young 
Girl's  now  lurpriz  d  in  her  Difabile  or  unperfett 
Drefs,  or  with  a  foul  Pair  of  Gloves,  fhe’s  ready 
to  fink  down  with  Fear  and  Shame,  as  if  that 
were  enough  to  break  off  the  Match  ^  not  con-, 
fidering  how  far  fhe  impofes  on  the  Folly  and 
Indifcretion  of  her  Addreller,  who  fhould  by  that, 
refped  more  the  outward  niceties  than  the  inward 
Virtues,  and  court  rather  the  Cloaths  than  the 
Woman  $  when  3ret  there  is  not  the  lead  Pin  ftuck 
into  Head  or  Heart  towards  a  Preparation  for  a 
better  Hulband,  who  has  told  her  before-hand, 
that  he  will  come  when  file  little  thinks  on’t,  and 
commanded  her  therefore  to  be  always  ready ,  left 
fhe  be  furpriz’d  by  him  too,  and  found  in  fuch  a 
State  as  will  make  him  abhor  her  for  ever. 

What  hath  undone  both  Gentlemen  and  mean 
Men  in  our  Country,  fo  much  as  their  Wives 
Backs  and  Bellies  ?  Pride  and  Profufion  have 
brought  them  into  the  greateft  Diftrefs,  which 
the  utmoft  Severity  of  Fortune  can  in  Aid  upon 
unhappir  Wretches.  As  our  Noblemen  will  fcarce 
have  a  Valet  de  Chambre ,  fo  their  Ladies  cannot 
wear  Cloaths  but  of  a  French  Taylor’s  fhaping, 
no  Language  will  go  down  with  ’em  but  the 
Ft  cvch  Tongue,  no  Viduals  palatable  but  what’s 
drefs’d  by  a  French  Cook,  and  I  think  no  Reli¬ 
gion  but  the  French  can  content  their  Souls  : 
But  pray,  what  will  be  the  End  thereof  ?  There 
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Is  a  Difeafe  among  us  call’d  by  that  Name  too  5 
I  with  it  was  Epidemical  among  you,  and  then 
ye  would  be  frenchify’d  with  a  Pox  to  you.  Then 
your  Time  mud  be  fpent  in  taking  Pills,  Bo¬ 
lus’s,  and  Diet-Drinks,  inftead  of  Painting  and 
Patching  your  felves.  What  Magick  has  charm’d 
our  unfortunate  Ifle  into  the  woful  Produdt  of  fuch 
fpeckled  and  fpotted  Cattle  as  thefe  ?  Surely, 
they  are  not  the  natural  IlTue  of  our  fair  and 
beautiful  Climate  \  or  if  they  be,  their  abomi¬ 
nable  Patches,  which  make  their  Faces  look  like 
Plum-Puddings,  are  only  duck  on  to  glory  in  the 
unparallell’d  Infolence  of  marring  the  Works  of 
God,  or  elle  to  cut  the  Throat  of  Chaftity.  But 
fome  perhaps  may  fay,  This  is  an  uncharitable 
Cenfure  ^  cannot  an  honeft  Lady  paint  ?  Aik  the 
Prophet,  who  fpeaks  thefe  Words :  Thou  didji  waj!) 
thy  felf ]  and  paint edji  thy  Eyes ,  and  decked]!  thy  felf 
with  Ornaments ,  Ezek.  xxiii.  40.  To  what  End  ? 
Why,  to  fit  upon  a  Jlately  Bed ,  ver.  41.  In  a  Rea- 
dinefs  againfi:  her  Lovers  came  in,  for  there  were 
a  Multitude ,  ver.  42.  Will  fhe  now  commit  Whore¬ 
doms  with  them  ?  ver.  43.  That  is  without  doubt, 
for  they  went  in  unto  her ,  ver.  44.  So  there’s  the 
Depth  of  the  Plot,  and  what  a  Matter  have  we 
found  out  ?  True  indeed!  no  fuch  Matter  of  Won¬ 
der  now-a-days,  when  Whoring  is  become  the 
chief  Trade  of  the  Nation. 

I  cannot  perceive  what  Neceflity  there  is  for 
Malks,  unlefs  it  is  a  Projeft  of  the  Women  to 
cover  fome  horrid  Defeats  in  the  Phiz  *,  and  fo 
is  like  Caligula  s  wearing  a  Needle- work  Cloak, 
embroider’d  with  more  Colours  than  are  in  the 
Rainbow,  and  all  beffudded  with  precious  Stones, 
to  divert  his  Spectators  from  being  frighted  with 
his  crabbed  and  hideous  Face.  Happy  were  thofe 
Days,  when  Pitchers,  Water-Pots,  and  Sheep- 
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Hooks,  were  not  thought  hurtful  to  Womens 
Hands  ;  but  Prodigality  now  has  got  fuch  an 
elevated  Alcenflon  over  the  Hearts  of  Women, 
whether  Maids,  Wives,  or  Widows,  that  they 
know  not  what  to  wear-,  every  dirty  Drab,  tho3 
ilie  has  not  above  Fifty  Shillings  a  Year  Wages, 
is  as  difficult  as  a  Dutchefs,  and  thinks  herfelf  out 
of  the  World,  if  out  of  a  Riding-hood  :  A  Fafhion 
faid  to  be  originally  invented  by  Pope  Joan, 
that  mofl:  notorious  Whore  of  Babylon ,  who  was 
publiekly  deliver  d  of  a  Baftard  in  the  Streets  of 
Rome  ,  and  reviv’d  by  our  Female  Shoplifters ,  for 
the.  more  unfufpeCted  robbing  People  of  their 
Goods.  Now  thefe  Baubles  are  become  the  Garb 
of  all  Women,  tho’  it  adds  nothing  to  the  (hew¬ 
ing  the  due  Symmetry,  Shape,  and  Proportion  of 
their  Bodies  and  therefore  they  are  worn  upon 
the  fame  Account  for  which  Coaches  were  firft 
ufed  ^  for  they  were  firfl  invented  by  a  Prince 
that  had  gouty  Legs,  and  ill-fhapen  Feet,  in  which 
the  upper  Parts  appear  in  all  the  Decorum  of 
Ma jelly  and  Perfection,  without  the  leaft  Jealoufy 
of  any  natural  Failure  below. 

If  our  Women  will  not  throw  off  a  vain  Cu- 
Jtom  and  intolerable  Pride,  condemn’d  by  all 
the  holy  Saints  in  the  World,  how  would  they 
put  on  the  pitch’d  Coat  of  Martyrdom,  which 
Nero  clapp’d  on  the  Backs  of  the  more  faithful 
Adorers  of  the  Bleffed  Jejus  ?  They  were  conten¬ 
ted  to  double  their  Torments,  and  valu’d  not  to 
be  fcalded  as  well  by  the  Pitch  as  the  Flames, 
Alas!  Ladies,  why  is  Alary  Magdalen,  whofe  Beau¬ 
ty  had  captivated  fo  many  Hearts,  fet  out  in 
the  Gofpef  for  the  moil;  notorious  Example  of 
Sin  and  Grace  ?  But  to  let  you  know,  her  new 
Lover  (who  had  put  into  Joint  her  broken  Soul, 
and  caged  up  her  wandering  AffeCtions  in  his 

own 
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own  Bofom)  is  as  ready  to  a£t  Miracles  for  you 
too,  and"  difcover  to  you  the  Charms  of  a  Sa¬ 
viour,  which  a  Legion  of  other  Pretenders  can 
never  propofe  to  court  you  with  :  And  thoJ  your 
Preemption  fuggefts  that  you  ftand  in  lefs  need 
of  his  Favour  than  fhe  5  yet,  if  Scripture  can 
convince  you,  there  are  Adulteries  of  the  Breaft, 
which  you  repeat  every  Day,  and  others  oi  the 
Eye  and  Heart,  with  which  you  tempt  your  Ad¬ 
mirers  to  a  frequent  Guilt  of,  I  fear  you  will 
want  a  great  Weight  of  Sope,  to  walh  away  your 
Crimes  ^  and  while  they  wear  the  Crimfon  Dye, 
will  require  the  Blood  of  a  God  to  whiten  you 
into  Snow. 
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Of  the  immodeft  wearing  Hoop-Petticoats. 
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,WU  R  Chronicles  tell  us,  that  when 
the  Chamberlain  of  William^  Rvjn* 
brought  him  a  Pair  or  Hofe  of  -three 
Shillings,  which  then  might  be  equal, 
o  Ten  now,  he  very  paffionately  threw  them, 
i way,  and  would  have  a  Pair  of  a  Mark  -  What 


hen  i  i  ms  was  now  - 

or,  as  I  obferv’d  in  my  laft  l^conrfe  Prince 
ueht  to  be  drefs’d  in  the  bright  eft  Robes  oi 
Loyalty,  to  diftinguiih  them  from  then  Subjects 
They  have  their  peculiar  Garments  as  well  as 
heir  Minifters  of  State  j  who  are  a.lo  differently 
■loathed  from  others,  non  proper  mohaem ,  Jee 
, roper  profeffionem,  not  from  any  Luxury,  but  La 

b  But  what  I  have  hitherto  Paid,  I  would  not  be 
,'nderftood  as  if  I  bad  a.Difreipe£t  to  rich  Attire 
rut  would  have  all  go  according  to  their  otatioi 
snd  Quality  *  for  it  would  be  as  ridiculous  for  at 
Earl  to  wear  coarfe  Cloth,  as  for  the  pooreft  o 
bis  Tenants  to  fwagger  up  and  down  in  Scarlet 
rr  for  his  Countefs  to  be  lapped  up  in  Flannel 
vhile  alive)  as  for  one  of  her  Dairy-Maids  t. 
it  about  in  Cloth  of  Gold  :  But  it  hat,. 

2  bee 


This  was  now  Extravagancy  in  a  King  ? 
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been  as  cuftomary  many  Years  ago,  as  it  is  now, 
for  inferior  People  to  vie  with  their  Superiors  in 
the  Richnefs  of  Apparel  *,  for  when  King  John 
had  given  his  Courtiers  rich  Liveries,  Hubert , 
then  Archbifhop  of  Canterbury ,  would  needs  give 
his  Servants  the  like,  which  gave  no  fmall  Of- 
[fence  to  his  Majefty  ^  and  very  well  it  might, 

!when  the  Arrogance  of  Subje&s  would  ape  the 
Lion  ^  for  they  fliould  know,  that  the  Ciftern 
jmuft  not  think  to  make  fo  broad  a  Stream  as  the 
)  Fountain. 

But  befides  People  who  are  in  the  lowed:  Clafs 
:of  Plebeians,  mimicking  thofe  fixed  in  an  higher 
iOrb  $  our  Nation  can  never  be  fatisfy’d  (like  the 
j  Ruffians,  Turks ,  and  Spaniards )  with  one  Fafhion, 

!  excepting  the  Men,  who  are  now  got  into  that 
decent  and  graceful  Cut,  which  anfwers  all  the 
Parts  and  Members  of  the  Body,  to  a  moil:  civil 
land  proportionable  End.  However,  the  incom¬ 
parable  Yeft  and  Tunick  is  to  be  excepted  5  which 
(tho5  very  comely  in  itfelf,  very  advantageous  to 
the  Drapers  of  the  Kingdom,  and  perhaps  was 
the  mod:  grave  and  manlike  Drefs  that  ever  Eng¬ 
land  faw)  had  the  Unhappinefs  to  be  brought  in 
too  late,  and  the  hard  Fate  to  be  fent  out  again 
too  foon.  This  Fafhion  would  have  an  fiver  ci  all 
the  Expeditions  of  publick  Trade  pretended  by 
the  Woollen  Act  *,  fo  that  had  our  Gentlemen 
pleas’d  to  have  danc'd  in  them  any  longer,  the 
Farmers  would  very  cheerfully  have  paid  the 
Fidlers.  But  we  can  never  hold  while  it  is  well, 
fuch  an  Influence  hath  the  French  Pipe  to  make 
us  caper  after  them  in  all  their  Follies,  to  our 
own  Difhonour  and  Ruin. 

Either  this  Fafhion,  or  that  we  now  wear,  is 

■  abundantly  more  modeft  than  the  damnable  Mode 
of  a  Hoop-Petticoat  *,  this  Invention  of  making 

the 
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the  Devil  of  a  Ring  of  Four  or  Five  Yards  jtbotit 
the  Feet,  to  fight  Prizes  of  Damnation  in,  iurely 
xnuft  be  firft  contriv’d  and  Worn  by  lome  «  hore, 
to  hide  the  Scandal  of  her  forfeited  Honour,  and 
ever  fince  it  has  been  in  fuch  Vogue  among  her 
Ses,  that  they  no  more  value  the  expofing  the 
Half-Way-Houfe  to  their  Ay-forfooths,  than  a 
young  Aclrefs  the  Lofs  of  her  Soul,  to  make  her 
A— fe  merry  with  Beaus,  whofe  Swords  lie  dang¬ 
ling  on  their  Thighs,  with  the  fame  Luxury  as 
their  Wiggs  (of  the  fame  Length)  do  iport  them- 
felves  on  their  Breafts.  Ah !  had  the  Black  Prince 
and  the  brave  Talbot  gone  thus  accouter  a  into 
France,  the  Fleurs-de-lis  had  never  perfume,  t,  e 

Arms  of  England.  ,  , 

I  admire  our  Ladies  eaten  not  Cold  by  the 

excefiive  Opennefs  of  their  infernal  Hoop  l  etti- 
coats  i  but  Pride  is  infenfible  of  Frigidity,  fo  they 
never  fear  getting  a  Chin-Cough.  O !  tnot.Jhn.n 
borendum,  it 'is  a  moft  abominable  Fafhionp  but 
yet  they  will  follow  it,  became  it  impu  ent  \ 
fhews  their  Legs  to  the  very  Calves,  the  mot 
part  of  their  Smocks,  a  Pair  of  Silk  Stockings 
with  Clocks  of  a  Different  Colour,  and  a  1  air  of 
fac’d  Shoes,  for  which  (perhaps)  Mr.  Cnfptn  will 
never  be  paid.  Cook-Maids  I  do  not  fo  muc 
blame  for  wearing  them,  becaufe,  being  aiways 
by  a  Fire,  they  are  very  convenient  to  allay 
the  Heat  of  Aheir  Bellies  and  Ballad-Singers 
too  are  fomewhat  excafable  in  this  Point,  upop 
Account  that  the  large  Circumference  about  their 
daggled  Tails,  is  good  Fence  again  ft  Pick- pockets 
coming  too  near  their  Purfes.  Tho  a  Lady  has 
Splavin  Feet,  or  Legs  bigger  than  any  hi;!)  -o- 
man,  fire  would  expofe  her  Defects  in  a  Hoop-,  et- 
ticoat,  in  Hopes  that  her  wanton  Airs  above  em 
might  gain  a  Gallant  •,  for  her  Sex  now,  ^e.ore 
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they  are  in  the  Teens,  long  to  be  as  great  Preachers 
as  our  Quakers,  and  therefore  drefs  accordingly 
to  enfnare  fome  unthinking  Puppy  with  deluiive 
Charms.  Among  the  Herefies  that  and!  very 
early  in  the  Church,  there  ftarted  up  a  Sedt  call  d 
the  Gricjiicks  5  whofe  Opinion  was,  that  the  upper 
Parts  ot  an  Human  Body  were  made  indeed  by 
God,  but  the  lower  Parts,  from  the  Girdle,  they 
held,  were  made  by  the  Devil,  and  very  fond 
they  grew  of  their  Fancy,  which  they  thought 
gave  them  a  Liberty  to  do  with  the  Devils  Part 
what  they  pleas’d,  ■  fo  long  as  they  referv’d  the 
reft  unto  God  ,  who  muft  excufe  them  if  they 
employ’d  that  (wherein  he  had  no  Title)  unto 
the  Service  of  Luft  and  the  Devil.  7Tis  to  be 
fear’d,  this  Hereby  infenfibly  has  crept  in  among 
our  Women,  and  got  fuch  a  general  Hold,  that 
’twere  well  if  it  has  not  improv’d  and  encroach’d 
beyond  its  firft  Limits  5  for  it  daily  prefumes  to 
invade  the  poor  Remains  it  has  left  unto  God,  by 
not  leaving  him  an  Eye  or  a  Lip  for  his  Ser~ 

I  vice.  Indeed,  indeed,  thefe  diabolical  Tran£ 
actions  are  Pnrvocations  enough  to  incenle  Divine 
Wrath  to  afflict  us  with  a  Judgment  as  terrible  as 
that  in  a  neighbouring  Nation,  where  the  Pefti- 
lence  rages  in  Defiance  to  the  Skill  of  the  moft 
f  learned  Phyficians,  without  Regard  to  the  Priefts 
praying  to  Saints,  without  Pity  to  the  Peoples 
frequenting  Balls  on  a  Sunday,  and  without  Corn- 
pa  ill  on  to  their  King’s  prophaning  the  Sabbath  at 
3  an  Opera. 

The  Wearing  of  a  Hoop  Petticoat  is  moft  lean- 
dalous  in  a  Chi  iftian  Nation,  for  it’s  worn  only  for 
the  Sake  of  Lewdnefs,  and  Propagation  of  unlaw¬ 
ful  Love,  which  is  a  Metamorphojis  of  Human 
1  Souls  and  Bodies  into  contrary  Shapes  *,  for  after 
that  the  ImpreiTion  of  Luft,  ftruck  from  the  fading 

F  Object 
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Objed  of  Beauty,  has  crept  in  at  the  Eye,  and 
poffelVd  the  Heart,  we  wholly  deliver  ourfelves 
up  to  Senfuality.  When  a  Man  is  enflav’d  to 
Love,  he  is  no  more  Mafter  of  himfelf.  Did  not 
Cleopatra  govern  Mark  Antony  ?  Might  not  this 
Princefs  boaft  herfelf  to  have  reveng'd  Egypt  upon 
Italy ,  and  to  have  fubje£ted  the  Roman  Empire, 
by  putting  him  under  her  Laws,  who  govern'd  it? 
This  unfortunate  Man  liv'd  only  at  the  Pleafure 
of  this  Stranger,  he  did  nothing  but  by  her  Mo¬ 
tions  •,  and  never  did  Slave  labour  fo  much  to  win 
the  good  Will  of  his  Mafter,  as  this  effeminate 
Prince  to  win  the  good  Will  of  his  Miftrefs.  A- 
gain,  did  not  Alexander  the  Great ,  in  a  debauch’d 
Humour,  at  a  drunken  Feaft,  and  by  the  Inftiga- 
tion  of  Thais  the  Concubine,  fet  the  rich  and  fa¬ 
mous  City  of  Perfepolis  on  Fire  ?  An  A £t  which 
that  great  Monarch  would  have  quench'd  with  his 
Tears  $  but  preceeding  Mifchiefs  are  not  amended 
by  fucceeding Lamentations.  Well  therefore  might 
Ghiintillian  fay,  Senfim  ocular um  pr emit  amor.  Love 
is  blind  *  and  Parmeno  in  the  Comick  affirm. 

In  amore  h&c  omnia  inflint  vitia  :  Injuria  f 
Sufpiciones ,  inimicitia ,  inducia , 

Bellum ,  pax  rurfum .  Ter.  Eun.  A£E  I.  Sc.  i„ 

And  that  Love  is  bitter  as  well  as  fweet,  another 
Poet  confirms  the  Affertion  thus,  with  an  Oath, 

JEcaJfor  amor  &  ?nelle  &  felle  eft, 

Plaut.  Cift.  A&.  i.  Sc.  i. 

Love  is  very  much  like  Light,  a  Thing  that 
«  every  Body  knows,  and  yet  none  can  tell  what  to 
make  of  it.  ’Tis  not  Money,  Fortunq,  Joynture, 
Raving,.  Stabbing,  Hanging,  Romancing,  Flounc- 
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ing,  Shooting,  Swearing,  Poyfoning,  Ramping, 
Drowning,  Fighting,  Dying  ^  tho’  all  thefe  have 
been,  are,  and  will  be  ftill  miftaken,  and  call’d 
for  it,  when  ’tis  reckon’d  by  our  Hoop- Petticoat 
Tribe  to  be  a  pretty  little  foft  Thing,  that  plays 
about  the  Heart :  And  truly,  fo  much  I  will  fa y, 
where  there  is  an  Union  of  Hearts  betwixt  a  Man 
and  his  Wife,  that  is  (or  at  leaft  ought  to  be)  a  true 
and  folid  Love.  But  unlawful  Love  is  dangerous  j 
for  it  put  all  Greece  into  Arms,  and  the  Flames 
thereof  reduced  the  goodlieft  City  in  all  AJia  to 
Afhes,  to  recover  Helen :  However,  Love,  though 
it  be  Mafter  of  Paffions,  was  never  able  to  make 
a  whole  Town  enamour’d  with  one  Woman  5  for 
,  Helejt  had  but  a  few  Lovers,  and  of  fo  many 
1  Captains  as  fought#  for  her  at  the  Siege  of  Troj, 

,  none  but  her  Adulterer  and  her  Hufband  were 
1  captivated  with  her  Beauty.  Poets  who  intereft 
t  themfelves  in  its  Greatnefs  will  have  it  pafs  for  a 
\  God  $  and  left  Men  may  blame  the  Violence  of 
[  Love,  they  give  it  a  ftately  Name,  and  endea- 
l  vour  to  excufe  the  true  Fury  thereof  by  a  falfe 
!  Piety,  according  to  this  of  the  Tragedian, 

I 

jDeitm  e[fe  amorem ,  tur piter  vitio  favem 
Fivxit  libido  :  @hioque  liberior  foret , 

Titvilum  furori  mminis  falji  addidit . 

Sen.  Hipp.  Aft.  I. 

I  ■  "  v 

If  we  rightly  confider  it,  Love  is  begot  only 

I  of  a  Fancy,  and  an  idle  itching  Humour,  not 
worthy  a  fober  Man’s  Thought.  Yet  as  idle  as 
it  is,  fuch  is  its  Univerfality  and  fovereign  Power, 
that  it  has  given  Occafion  to  the  Poets,  to  efteem 
him  a  God  of  the  firft  Rank,  commanding  Jupi¬ 
ter  himfelf  to  defcend  in  a  golden  Shower,  and 
to  be  metamorphofed  into  other  Shapes  to  enjoy 

F  2  his 
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his  Defire  *  fallen  Saturn  was  adluated  by  Cupid’s 
Dart,  and  became  his  meer  ^lave  all  over  Greet  $ 
Mars,  the  furious  God  of  War,  could  not  refill: 
his  Streaks  but  became  his  Captive  *  in  the  like 
Manner  he  infulied  over  Mercury ,  Pan  and  Bac¬ 
chus  ^  frigid  ynthia  bewail’d  the  f ortures  he  put 
her  to  lor  Endymion  •,  and  Apollo  that  could  cure 
all  Difeafes,  could  not  find  out  a  Remedy  for  his 
own  Wound  May,  he  fpar’d  not  his  own  Mo¬ 
ther  Venus,  but  toft  her  from  Pillar  to  Poft,  from 
Heaven  to  Mount  Ida  for  Anchijes  notwithftand- 
ing  ihe  threaten'd  to  clip  his  Wings,  break  his 
Bow,  and  at  laft  whipt  him.  Neither  doth  he 
tyrannize  thus  over  the  Gods  only,  but  Devils 
too^  Jnftances  of  which  appear  from  the  innume¬ 
rable  Relations  of  the  Incubi ,  Succubi ,  Satyrs ,  and 
Nymphs,  whb  were  nothing  indeed  but  Devils  : 
Yea,  Mofes  tells  us,  the  Sons  of  God  (which  were 
the  Angels;  came  in  unto  the  Daughters  of  Men , 
and  they  bare  Children  to  them ,  Gen.  6.  2,  4.  which 
were  Giants  •  and  this  Opinion  is  alfo  by  a  Fa¬ 
ther  of  the  Church  thus  confirm'd  Deus  mift 
Angelos  ad  tutelam  cv.Itumque  generis  humani :  Ita - 
que  illos  cum  homhiibus  common  antes ,  Dominator  ille 
terra  falhcij/imm.  confaetudine  ipfa  paulatim  ad  vitia 
pellexit ,  &  mulierum  congrejjibiis  inquinavit.  La<ft. 
de  virg.  err.  lib  2,  cap.  15.  But  it  is  more  com¬ 
mon  with  the  infernal  Angels,  who  have  frequent¬ 
ly  copulated  with  Men  and  Women,  if  we  may 
believe  the  Stories  of  one  Barbara  Vertubers ,  and 
a  Gentlemen  of  Bavaria  $  the  ftrft  of  whom  con- 
fefskl  Anno  1624,  fire  had  often  lain  with  the 
Devil,  and  was  impregnated  by  him  of  two  hir- 
fute  Creatures  like  Mice,  hairy,  and  that  Black, 
which  fhe  bore  but  a  Month  before  fhe  was  de¬ 
liver’d*  The  other  exceifively  lamenting  the 
Lofs  of  his  Wife,  the  Devil  in  her  Likenels  came 

and 
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and  comforted  him,  promifing  to  come  and  live 
with  him  again,  if  he  would  leave  his  curling 
and  fwearing,  which  he  was  much  addi&ed  to, 
and  be  new  marry ’dj  which  he  confenting  to, 
he  liv’d  with  this  cunning  Sitccubus ,  fhe  govern'd 
his  Houfe,  and  had  many  Children  by  him,  but 
was  always  pale  and  melancholly,  till  one  Day 
fhe  fell  out  with  him,  and  he  fwearing  at  her,  fhe 
immediately  vanifh’d,  and  was  never  feen  more. 

Some  will  tell  us  Stories  of  the  PrHudiums 
of  Love,  which  Souls  adt  in  the  Prcfcenium  of  the 
other  World,  before  they  enter  upon  the  Stage 
of  this.  That  Souls  defcended  from  the  Stars 
of  their  Nativity,  hill  imitate  their  Manners  and 
Conjundtions.  That  as  often  as  the  wantonly 
difpos’d  Planets  treat  one  another  with  Quintile 
Afpe&s,  and  burn  with  a  nearer  Flame,  then 
’tis  wrong  Time  among  Men.  That  as  often  as 
they  mingle  Embraces  with  their  conjugal  Rays, 
then  they  kindle  Marriage- Torches  here  below. 
And  laftly  that  they  do  not  only  fhew  us  Mor¬ 
tals  the  Way,  and  profper  us  in  it,  but  alfo  make 
Matches,  and  betroth  us  here  on  Earth.  But  my 
Philofophy  allures  me,  that  it  is  not  the  Heat 
of  Heaven,  for  any  Thing  in  Heaven  has  nothing 
to  do  with  Pride  and  Voluptuoufnefs,  but  that 
’native  one  of  Luft,  which  now  inflames  our  Beaus 
and  Hoop-Petticoat  Ladies,  to  an  ardent  Defire 
of  carnal  Society,  without  any  Obligation  to 
Hymen.  For  how  often  fhall  you  fee  a  Rake 
flourifhing  his  Sword  in  the  midft  of  twenty 
G —  D — ,  upon  the  Account  of  fome  Bona 
Roba ,  or  his  proftituted  Miftrefs?  Tho’ his  Lover 
will  not  (any  more  than  hers  for  her)  venture 
thro5  Fire,  yet  he’ll  venture  to  run  thro’  other 
Dangers,  according  to  this  of  the  Poet. 

Ibis  per  gladivs ,  nofier  amor ,  Ovid,  Epifh 

I  fhall 
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I  fhall  not  here  go  about  to  make  any  Expo- 
fition  on  this  Queftion  of  Solomon ,  the  wifeft  of 
all  Men,  Who  canfnd  a  virtuous  W oman  ?  Pro.  31.  10. 
but  tho’  I’m  not  fo  uncharitable  as  to  think 
all  Women  bad  ,  yet  I’m  not  fo  credulous  as 
to  believe  all  are  good.  Thus  much  I  know  of 
the  Sex,  that  few  good  are  to  be  found  among 
’em  $  and  that  when  they  prove  bad,  they  are 
the  vileft  Creatures  upon  Earth  *  for  cptimi  cor - 
niptio  peffima ,  the  beft  Things  corrupted,  become 
the  worfl :  Therefore,  ’tis  my  Opinion,  Senecas 
Character  of  them  is  not  too  laming  in  thefe 
Lines, 


Sed  dux  malorum  foetnina  &  fcelerum  artifex 
Qbfedit  anitnos ,  cujus  incejld  stupris 
Fmnant  tot  tubes  bella  tot  gentes  genmt , 

Et  verfa  ah  imo  regm  tot  populos  pre?nunt . 

Hipp.  A£t.  2. 


And  Til  affirm  Catullus' s  Defcription  of  the  In- 
donftancy  of  them  is  as  true,  where  he  fays, 

Nulii  fe  dick  mulier  me  a  nubere  mobile, 
ihiam  mibi  ^  non  ji  fe  Jupiter  ipfe  pet  at, 

Dick  1  fed  mulier  aipido  quod  dicit  amanti , 
hi  vent 0,  &  rapida  jcrihere  oportet  aqua. 

Carim  71. 

Thus  Englifhed, 

My  Sweetheart  j  wears,  fell  leave  all  Men  for  me. 
Tea,  t  ho"  great  [ove  him f elf  fiou  d  Suiter  be: 

She  fays  it ,  but  what  Woman  f wears  to  kind 
True  Lovers,  may  be  writ  in  Streams  and  Wind. 

But 
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But  now  to  the  Devils  Whirligig  again,  an 
Hoop-Petticoat ,  prejudicial  both  to  young  or  old  5 
for  fhe  that  is  growing  up  fit  for  Mans  Meat, 
may,  by  fome  Spark  meafuring  the  D  menfions 
ol  her  Hoop,  be  rotten  before  fhe’s  ripe  *  and 
the  Beldam  (whofe  Locks  as^grey  as  a  Badger, 
proclaim  her  Metbuf ebb's  Sifter,  or  the  eldeft 
Daughter  of  Time)  thro’  a  voluntary  catching 
cold  in  her  inferior  Parts,  becomes  a  Felo  de 
or  Guilty  of  Self-Murder:  But  an  Hoop  Petticoat 
they  will  have  $  or  elfe  it  would  be  as  great  a 
Mortification  to  them  as  Lent  to  a  poor  Player. 
Nothing  but  a  Want  of  Shame,  can  be  the  Pro¬ 
duction  of  the  Impudence,  of  being  hoop'd  about 
the  Legs  $  it  plainly  fhews  the  leacherous  Ambi¬ 
tion  of  a  Virgin,  (if  there  is  any  fuch  Thing  in 
England  at  Thirteen)  excels  Eve  s  afpiring  to  be  a 
Goddefs,  the  Wife  defigns  to  qualify  her  Hulband 
for  Horn  Fair ,  and  the  Widow  willing  to  let  her 
fore  Room,  to  the  firft  that  gives  her  a  good  Treat. 
If  a  Woman  would  but  eonfider,  the  prepofterous 
Figure  fhe  makes  in  a  Hoop- Petticoat,  whether  rid¬ 
ing,  walking,  ftanding  or  lying,  fhe  would  quite 
and  clean  forfwear  it  5  for  in  a  Coach  or  Sedan 
her  Goats  are  up  above  her  Knees  5  if  walking 
by  a  Man  or  a  Poft,  her  fideling  Motions  exceed 
the  Poftures  of  the  Royal  Sovereign  in  Drury  Hun¬ 
dred*,  if  ftanding,  her  deform'd  Bulk  from  the 
Wafte  to  her  Heels,  expofes  her  for  a  Monfter  5 
and  if  lying  on  a  Couch,  fhe  makes  a  lively  Re- 
prefentation  of  the  Gates  of  Hell,  without  a  Cer¬ 
berus ,  or  triple-headed  Dog  to  guard  them.  But 
to  excufe  this  indecent  and  unbecoming  Pride, 
which  is  rivetted  as  dole  to  them  as  the  Itch  to 
the  Blue-coat  Boys  of  CbrijF s  Hofpital,  or  mobb¬ 
ing  to  the  Blue-waftcoat  Prentices  of  Bridewell , 

;  they'll  fay,  3tis  pretty,  hand  fome,  and  genteel 

2  to 
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to'follow  any  Thing  of  the  Court- Fafhion.  A  poor 
Excuie  indeed  !  It  a  Courtier  will  flatter  for  his 
Bread,  lie  for  Profit,  or  cheat  his  Creditors,  and 
fo  run  to  the  Devil  headlong  *  muft  they  follow 
him  >'  Ay,  to  be  lure,  if  it  is  the  Fafhron.  Oh! 
the  unconquerable** FbrCe  of  Pride,  that  Woman 
fhould  go  to  the  Devil  for  the  Sake  of  an  Hoop - 
Petticoat  •,  and  unhappy  is  that  poor  Man  that  is 
plagu  d  with  her  :  For, 

Definitive  War ,  Death ,  Pejlileitce  and  Fire , 

When  they  with  Heavens  con  fuming  Wrath  confpire, 
Can  fcarcely  in  their  dire  Effets  be  worfe ? 

Or  prove  to  human  Kind  a  greater  Curfe 
Than  fuch  a  Wife ,  whoje  Pride  will  foon  undo 
Her f elf  her  Hvfband ,  and  her  Children  too . 

But  now  Woman  confider,  though  the  whole 
Creation  here  is  rifled  for  the  Furniture  of  your 
Table,  tho’  the  Indian  Rocks  refign  up  their  fpark- 
ling  Diamonds  to  grace  your  Bofoms,  and  tho’ 
you  celebrate  an  uninterrupted  Holy-Day  of  Joy 
and  Pleafure,  through  the  whole  Series  of  Life  ^ 
yet  will  a  faucy  Difeafe  intrude  upon  you  at  laft, 
unpin  the  Foundation  of  all  thefe  ravifhing 
Glories,  ahd  tumble  you  into  Rottennefs  and  the 
Grave.  Confidence  within,  will  torture  your 
unwilling  Ears,  with  the  difimal  Tidings  of  an 
approaching  DifTolulion,  and  Death  itfelf  will 
hardly  be  brib’d  to  the  Civility  of  giving  Refpite, 
while  you  chaunt  out  Adrians  dying  Notes,  0! 
animula  blandula ,  vagula ,  quo  nunc  alibis  ?  O  !  my 
miferable,  darling  Soul,  into  what  Shades  art 
thou  now  paffing  !  This  is  the  unavoidable  Decree 
of  Heaven,  the  irreverfible  Decree  of  Fate,  which 
all  the  Powers  of  created  Strength  and  Policy, 
will  never  prevail  to  revoke. 
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Lmighty,  Sacred,  and  Eternal  Jove ! 

Thro5  all  thy  Magazines  of  Light¬ 
ning  rove, 

And  fmite  with  Thunderbolts  that 
treachrous  Boy, 

Who  bleft  Creation  only  does  deftroy. 

Exclude  him  Heaven,  banifh  thence  his  Name, 

And  blaft  his  Trophies  with  perpetual  Shame ; 

Whilft  I,  with  daring  Satyr,  here  on  Earth, 

Damn  his  leud  Mother,  and  his  fpurious  Birth, 

For  as  the  Plagues,  which  do  torment  the  World, 

By  Vulcan  s  Wife,  and  Cupid  too,  are  her  I’d, 

G  The 
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*Xhe  leach’rous  Goddefs,  and  blind  God  of  Luft, 
Shall,  by  my  Pen,  be  rooft  feverely  eurft. 

Venus !  That  durft  defile  her  Hufband’s  Bed 

With  fbwbm,  to  deform  her  Cuckold  s  Head  : 

Venus !  That  cou’d  to  mortal  Sight  reveal, 

On  Ida,  what  chafle  Women  fhou  d  conceal  * 

Thy  gaudy  Habit,  and  lacivious  Pride 

Of  naked -Virgins  running  by  thy  Side 

With  Cupid  flourilhing  his  golden  Dart, 

Bath’d  in  the  Blood  of  fome  enamour’d  Heart-, 

As  billing  Turtles  do  thy  Chariot  draw, 

Proclaim  thee  Whore,  by  Earth  and  Heaven’s  Law. 

Our  Chrijlian  Painters  the  belt  Painters  be 

Of  Love  that’s  real ;  painting  Charity 

With  Children  at  her  Knees,  one  at  her  Breaft, 

&  *  1 

And  in  the  Ornaments  of  Goodneis  dreft. 

She  Alms  does  give  to  fuch  as  Hand  in  Need, 
The  Naked  eloaths,  and  all  the  Hungry  feed ; 
Gives  Council  to  fuch-  People  that  are  weak 
In  Knowledge  ;  is  religious,  juft,  and  meek : 
Which  Virtues,  and  celeftial  Graces,  prove 
Bleft  Charity,  not  Venus,  Queen  of  Love. 

Then  farewel  Luft,  which  is  the  Qppofite 
To  that  which  does  the  pureft  God  delight ; 

For  Luft  it  was  which  Eden  did  defile. 

Or  elfe  the  Serpent  cou’d  not  Eve  beguile, 
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To  that  Excels,  which  wholly  damn  d  her  Seed, 

And  made  the  Womb,  for  all  its  Pleafiire,  bleed  : 

Had  fhe  but  flood  in  her  Integrity, 

Her  Sex  had  been  from  all  Pollutions  free 

They  had  not  (like  blefl  Mary)  felt  the  Pain, 

Which  makes  ’em  all  in  Childbed  now  complain* 

O !  Lull  infernal,  at  the  Bar  appear, 

Til  be  thy  Judge,  and  Executioner  ^ 

The  WitnefTes  are  ready  to  exclaim 

Againfl  thy  Leudnefs,  Incefls,  Fraud,  and  Shame  * 

Lantech ,  the  Proto- Bigamite,  arife, 

To  be  an  Evidence  at  this  Affize  $ 

And  tell  by  the  Plurality  of  Wives, 

In  Times,  when  Death  afforded  longer  Lives, 

Thou  didft  defign  to  fill  the  World  apace, 

By  the  Supplies  of  an  unlawful  Race, 

From  Sleep  Four  Thoufand  Years,  wake  drunken 
Lot, 

And  fhew  the  cur  fed  Off  fpring  you  begot  $ 

The  Ammomtijb  Brood,  and  Moabites , 

Born  to  be  flain  in  Ifraelitif!)  Fights, 

Sampfon ,  expofe  falfe  Dalilah ,  the  Whore 

That  gave  thee  to  th’uncircumcifeds  PowV, 

To  be  infulted,  kill  thy  Bidden  Fate 

Did  thy  Deftruftion  in  Deftrudtion  date. 

And  Anrnon ,  with  thy  Sifter,  leave  the  Dead, 

Who  facrific1  d  to  Lull  her  Maidenhead* 

Great  Priam. ,  fhew  the  Ruins  of  a  Town, 

Which  was  by  Greece,  for  Hellen  batter’d  downi 
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And  Nero  tell,  thy  Mother’s  ript  up  the  Womb 
Had  happy  been,  had  it  but  prov’d  thy  Tomb* 

Thefe  Inftances  condemn  the  Lechery 

Of  fuch- like  Jilts  as  wicked  Rhodope*, 

Whole  Luft  fhou’d  make  one  alk,  e’er  ’tis  too  late, 

Who’ll  buy  Repentance  at  too  dear  a  Rate  ? 

But  e’er  J  Sentence. pafs  on  the  Offence 

Of  Venus,  fee  her  farther  fnfolence  *, 

What  Crouds  of  foolifh  Martyrs,  that  were  Slaves 

To  Love,  defcend  to  their  corrupted  Graves ! 

With  Ropes,  and  Poyfon,  like  a  numerous  Hoff, 

Damn’d  for  their  Sin  againft  the  H —  G — •  ^ 

Whilft  ghaftly  Troats  cut  deep,  do  bleed  afrefli, 

T’impeach  their  Murderer,  rebellious  Flelh. 

Poor  Infants  drown’d  in  Ordure,  feem  to  cry 

For  Vengeance  on  their  Mothers  Cruelty  : 

And  others  aft,  what  Doom  the  Luft  deferv’d, 

Which  got ’em,  by  a  Parifli  to  be  ftarv’d  ? 

Yet  hold,  this  is  not  all  I  have  to  fay 

Of  Love,  who  bears  an  arbitrary  Sway  $ 

Bidding  Defiance  to  a  modeft  Shame, 

jGainft  Nature’s  common  Courfe,  her  quenchlefs 
Flame 

Aft  fuch  Pollutions,  in  unlawful  Ways, 

Which  do  the  very  Damn’d  in  Hell  amaze  ^ 
Martial  and  tart  Petromus  too  were  pos’d, 

r 

When  Vices  by  them  could  not  be  difclos’d. 
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For  want  of  Names  $  I  mean  the  Spintrian  Sport* 
Tiberius  us’d  in  his  debauched  Court  : 

The  Tyrant’s  changing  Sporus  from  his  Kind* 

To  cool  th’lmaginations  of  his  Mind. 

The  Leather’s  Fancy,  that  cou’d  take  Delight 
With  Venus  Gnidias  Statue  in  the  Night. 

And  thofe  Pollih&ors ,  who  wou’d  often  bed 
With  the  embalmed  Bodies  of  the  Dead. 

But  how  exceffive  was  th’inglorious  Lull* 

That  made  the  filthy  Sodomites  accurfi:  ? 

It  egg’d  ’em  on  fo  much*  to  flight  the  Rod 
Of  an  all-feeing  and  revengeful  God, 

That  in  Conjunction  they  did  ftrive  to  joyn 
With  Subftances  etherial  and  divine  * 

As  if  it  was  their  Thoughts  to  get  a  Race 
Of  Demi  Gods,  to  guard  that  curfed  Place  s 
But  tho’  a  Spirit,  in  both  Sexes,  may 
Ufe  carnal  Sports,  which  fenfual  Thoughts  allays 
Afiume,  contrive,  or  Real  a  Shape,  wherein 
Action  may  pleafe  decrepit  Lull  and  Sin* 

Or  with  more  a&ive  Venries  fatisfy 

. 

The  Paffion,  which  longs  for  Carnality  *, 

/ 

Yet  thro5  them  both,  not  their  Endeavours  can* 
From  fuch-like  Copulation  make  a  Man* 

Venus !  Thou’rt  guilty  found  of  Murder,  Pride^ 
Adult’ry,  Fornication,  Suicide, 

Which  Storms  of  Love  declare  thy  Deity 
To  be  the  raging-Off-fpring  of  the  Sea  * 
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The  Monthly  Stories,  written  by  Lorrain, 

Shew,  all  the  executed  Souls  complain, 

That  Women  brought  ’em  to  the  Mifery 
Of  an  untimely  Death  upon  the  Tree. 

From  the  firft  planting  Paradije  thou’ft  reign’d, 

And  Man’s  Salvation  ever  fince  difdain  d  $ 

For  Solomon ,  long  fince,  has  afk’d  Mankind 
Who's  he  that  can  a  virtuous  Woman  find  ? 

That  curfed  Sex,  in  Spite  of  daring  Fate, 

Will  ruin  Children,  Body,  and  Eftate, 

To  fend  their  dull  deceived  Hufbands  where 
The  Rabble  celebrates  our  Cuckold's  Fair. 

In  Tbolfel  Time,  or  Hurry  on  th’ Exchange, 

How  Wives  for  carnal  Copulation  range! 

Like  Leah ,  who  her  Mandrakes  gave  away. 

That  fhe  might  with  the  Toys  of  Cupid  play, 
Women  wou’d  part  with  all  they  had,  to  tafte 
The  Fruit  which  damns  the  Soul,  and  Body  wafte. 

What  vain  Difeourfe,  which  draws  from  Virtue 
Tears, 

In  the  Aflaults  of  Love  invades  the  Ears ! 

If  Rachel ,  whom  the  Word  declares  to  be 

A  faithful  Wife,  endu’d  with  Chaftity, 

Cou’d  tell  to  Laban ,  to  conceal  her  Theft, 

When  Ihe  no  Gods  had  for  her  Father  left, 

That  (he  had  the  Exuberance  of  Blood, 

Which  monthly  drains  from  Nature’s  common 
Flood, 
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What  foul  Difcourfe  then  muft  we  hear  from  thole* 
Who  do  their  Chaftity  for  IJhead  expofe  ? 

Ah  !  fly  inconftant  Love,  to  Eaftern  Realms, 
Where  molt  lafcivious  Kings  fit  at  their  Helms; 
In  their  Seraglios  you  foon  may  find 
The  Height  of  Luffc  to  your  Embraces  kind ; 

Yea,  Eunuchs  too,  who’ll  (tho’  they  Tools  do  need) 
Fain  do  the  A  Ct,  but  can’t  perform  the  Deed. 

Mitbrolarzanes !  By  your  Magick  Art, 

Conduct  my  angry  Mnfe  to  ev’ry  Part 
Cf  Pintos  Realm,  where  I  may  dip  my  Pen 
In  Styx,  to  write  againft  the  Plague  of  Men ; 

For  none,  I  think,  can  write  of  them  fo  well. 

But  that  that’s  brought  from  the  Confines  of  Hell 
Their  lafting  Scandal,  not  their  Luft,  fhall  be 
Retain’d  within  my  anger’d  Memory; 
Wherefore,  the  Letters  which  their  Deeds  do  founds 
Ho  more  fhall  in  our  Alphabet  be  found. 

So  let  another  Palamedes  find 

New  Characters,  which  may  exprefs  the  Mind.^ 

But  if  they  mull:  be  ufed  ftill,  I  crave, 

Since  Harlots  flighted  Honefly  out- brave, 

They  may  be  us’d  as  Signets  of  Difgrace, 

In  burning  Malefa&ors  on  the  Face. 

Perfidious  Wretches  !  Strumpets!  Devils!  Hags! 

Whofe  Names  Rink  worfer  than  your  menftr’ous 
Rags, 
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No  Obje&s  may  you  fee,  but  what  will  fright 
The  very  Regents  of  eternal  Night. 

A  mobbilh  Hollowing  their  Ears  invade, 

For  Whoredom,  louder  than  what’s  yearly  made 
By  Boys,  that  with  their  Beadles  go  about, 

To  mark  the  Limits  of  a  Parifh  out. 

May  they  no  other  Scents,  nor  S weetnefs  fmell, 
But  the  fuppofed  Fuel  burnt  in  Hell. 

O !  flop  —  my  angry  Spleen’s  not  yet  at  reft, 

As  yet  I  have  but  only  curft  in  Jeft  * 

Such,  who  their  wanton  Cuftomers  to  pleafe. 
Woo’d  rail  againft  their  God  for  Bread  and  Cheefe 
For  Culls  they  vifit  Playhonfe ,  or  the  Park , 

Tate,  Raymund ,  Betty  Sands ,  or  Madam  Clark , 
Mabellah  Turner ,  Rofdely  Smallwood ,  Crew , 

Hays,  Rohinfon ,  and  Betty  Davis  too  ^ 

For  any  of  thefe  Ladies  underftood 
The  am'rous  Way  of  pleafing  Flefh  and  Bloody 
For  in  thatfacred  Place,  where  Kings  are  crown’d, 
They'Ve,  tafted  Love  on  confecrated  Ground? 

And  on  the  Stone  Sepulchres  of  the  Dead 
Have  often .  to  the  Arms  of  Lovers  fled. 

Ye  Gods  look  down,  if  any  Gods  there  be, 

And  thus  torment  ’em,  if  ye’ll  humour  me: 
sr.  marry  d,  grant  their  Hufbands feeble  quite, 
i  o  tantalize  their  craving  Loft  at  Night  $ 

But  if  the  Want  of  carnal  Sport,  in  Sleep 
uhou  d  make  their  foul  Conception  Yeflels  drip. 

Grant 
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Grant  the  lewd  Dreams,  which  play  about  their 
Smocks, 

May  give  their  falfe  Delight  a  fwindging  Pox. 
Then  by  this  Indian  Plague  laid  on  a  Bed 
Of  Torture,  may  they  Death  and  Judgment  dread  5 
Yet  lo  impenitent,  as  not  to  care 
For  Heav’n,  by  faying  one  relenting  Pray’r. 

«  .  !  .  *  •  i  }  \  ■ '  ‘  - 
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O !  could  the  Learned  find  but  fome  Receipt, 
Which  might  perform  the  great  and  happy  Feat* 
Of  making  Man  without  the  Woman's  Seed, 
Then  wou’d  our  noble  Sex  be  bleft  indeed. 

I  wilh  we  cou’d  like  Trees,  to  change  our  State 
Of  Woe,  without  Con junflion  procreate. 

For  this  wou  d  be  the  only  Way,  to  bring 
Man  to  pay  Homage  to  this  heavenly  King. 

But  why  do  I  wilh  this?  ’Tis  all  in  Vain, 

The  common  Courle  of  Nature  ftill  muft  reign, 
Whilft  we  ufurp  the  Glory  of  that  Fall, 

Which  does  poor  Mortals  to  Damnation  call. 

Love!  Love  !  Thats  fly  and  falfe,  fly,  fly  from 
me. 

With  all  the  Sgctnijh  Rage  of  Jealoufy, 

That  poyfon’d  Paillon  which  difturbs  the  Breaft, 
And  robs  perplexed  Lovers  of  their  Reft. 

■  -  \ v  r  • '  t  1 
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Give  me  feme  Solitude,  or  fweet  Retreat, 

Free  from  the  Cares  of  Love,  and  of  the  Great, 
Where  I  may,  till  a  Change  appoints  my  End, 
Enjoy  my  Book ,  my  Bottle,  and  my  Friend. 

In  this  Retirement,  no  deluding  Charm 
Shou’d  e’er  furprize  my  Soul,  nor  Heart  alarm, 
And  make  me  to  fome  fluttifh,  cheating  She, 

Cry,  Phillis!  Wilt  thou  ever  torture  me  > 

How  long  fair  Phillis ,  fhall  I  figh  in  Vain? 

How  long  of  thy  great  Cruelty  complain? 

No  Sympathy  of  Love  fhou’d  e’er  difgrace 
My  Manhood,  Senfe,  nor  difeompofe  my  Face  * 
Nor  make  me,  when  a  Rival  does  appear, 
Expoftulate  with  one  I  ftile,  my  Dear, 

In  foft  Expreffions  *  and  t’ enlarge  the  Theme, 
Againft  a  Deity  that  s  true,  Blafpheme, 

In  telling  fickle  Sweet- Heart,  Wife,  or  Whore, 
She  is  the  only  Perfon  I  adore* 

Calling  her  Angel,  G.oddefs,  and  the  Soul 
WThich  does  my  very  Heart  and  Senfe  controuL 

Curfe  the  fond  Fool !  That  in  an  Ecftacy, 
Cries  to  fome  Jilt,  what  Beauty’s  this  I  fee! 

Whofe  Shape’s  fo  charming  fweet,  and  Face 
divine. 

Oh!  Heaven,  I  wifli  the  matchlefs  Creature  mine 
Alafs!  What  Raptures  by  my  Soul  are  felt, 

My  Eyes  enchanted  be,  my  Heart  will  melt, 
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My  Thoughts  with  Love  were  ne’er  inflam’d 
before, 

But  now,  thro’  Cupid,  they  run  o’er  and  o’er  5 

They  burn,  and  force  me  to  falute  thy  Hand, 

Dear  Madam!  Thy  bled:  Charms  I  can’t  withftand . 

The  cunning  Harlot  with  pretended  Shame, 

Refigns  her  Soul  and  Body  to  his  Flame  $ 

Tells  decoy’d  Cully,  his  fweet  Tongue,  and  Sen fe 

Have  charm’d  her  Virtue  with  fuch  Excellence, 

So  much  do  animate  her  youthful  Blood, 

That  ’twere  a  Sin  if  they  Ihou’d  be  withftood. 

His  noble  Form  fo  much  her  Heart  does  move, 

That  it  can  think  on  nothing  elfe  but  Love  * 

Till  now,  flie  was  to  Love  an  Enemy, 

But  is  enflam’d  by  his  Captivity  5 

Which  makes  her  wonder  what  in  him  fhould 
force 

Her  great  Averfion  from  its  wonted  Courfe* 
Yet  as  her  Heart  within  his  Bread:  does  fit. 
Prove  not  unkind,  but  nurfe  and  cherifti  it  $ 
Pardon  her  Blufhes,  Tears,  and  fecret  Shame, 
Which  do  her  pure,  unfpotted  Virtue  blame. 


Thus  having  ty’d  the  poor  unthinking  Sot, 
j  To  her  Delufions,  with  a  Gordian  Knot, 

In  Bed  to  make  him  think  he  is  the  firft. 

That  has  her  blooming  Youth  for  Vices  nurft,  . 
And  really  nipt  (in  am’rous  Heat  of  Blood) 
The  tender  BlofToms  of  her  Virgin  Bad, 

H  2  She 
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She  ff  niggles  like  a  Lafsof  man  afraid, 

And  fhews  the  great  Tranfportings  of  a  Maid  •, 
Till  quite  fatigu’d,  and  fpent  with  Teeming  fhy. 
Of  that  from  which  her  Sex  will  never  fly. 

With  Sighs,  the  wheedling  Language  6f  the  Heart, 

She  thus  difplays  the  Charms  of  Cupid's  Art, 

She  pants,  and  then  her  circling  Arms  Ihe  flings 
About  his  Neck,  and  to  his  Middle  clings  * 
Crying,  as  fhe  does  languifh  with  her  Eyes, 

Oh  !• —  fie  my  Dear !  -  my  Virtue  don’t  furprize  * 
Oh !  now  — ’tis  done  ^  but  what  is  it  I  feel  ? 

The  Force  of  Love  does  make  my  Senfes  reel  * 
Alafs!  ’tis  fuch  a  pretty  tingling  Smart, 

That  is  does  more,  and  more,  invade  my  Heart. 
Oh!  raptur’d  Love  increafes  on  me  flill. 

And  makes  me  pray  that  it  may  never  chill  i 
Alas!  the  Pleafure,  tho3  ’tis  mixt  with  Pain, 

I  wifh  it  might  an  endlefs  Age  remain. 

But  if  in  Bed,  a  Jilt’s  Dexterity 
Makes  Luff  feem  one  continu’d  Ecftacy, 

And  may  each  Moment  in  its  joys  tranfcend, 

To  make  the  fenfual  for  Delight  contend, 

Yet  will  the  violent  Heat  of  Love  decay. 

And  moulder  like  old  Monuments  away. 

True  Love  at  bell  is  but  a  pamper’d  Cheat, 
Gilded  with  Trouble,  Sorrow  and  Deceit. 
Mortals  their  own  Affections  fo  may  choofe,. 
As  all  the  Snares  of  Themis  to  refufe  t 
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Sham  Melting,  treacherous  Killing,  fond  Defire, 
That  with  infatiate  Rage  craves  to  expire 
In  luftful  Sports,  and  Revels  of  the  Night, 

Are  all  but  fleeting  Shadows  of  Delight. 

When  Vigour’s  fled  from  its  refiftlefs  Charm, 

To  foft  Embraces,  hugging  Arm  in  Arm, 

And  Lips  from  am’rous  Killing  do  remove, 

To  tell  a  thoufand  fidtious  Tales  of  Love,  , 

In  fuch  a  foft,  emphatick,  fine  Difcourfe, 

As  might  their  fainting  Paflions  reinforce. 

This  does  but  heighten  Adams  foul  Offence, 
Which  could  not  guard  his  facred  Innocence, 

From  lofing  thofe  Abodes,  where  Man  might  find 
Love  in  eternal  Chains  of  Joy  combin’d* 

Where  Youth  and  Beauty  is  all  Ecftacy, 

From  all  deceitful  Interruptions  free  5 
Where  (not  like  earthly  Love  difttirb'd  with  Care) 
Each  blefled  Minute  does  new  Pleafures  bear. 
Uncleannefs  leave  to  mount  the  glorious  Throne, 
Where  Love  is  up  to  Adoration  grown. 

And  anfrous  Sighs  do  turn  to  holy  Pray  r. 

Let’s  gain  of  that  tranfcendant  Blifs  a  Share. 

<  * 

But  by  our  Sin  we  are  by  Heaven  tereav’d 
Of  Joys,  that  Lovers  elfe  wou’d  have  receiv’d  j 
Oh !  Now  our  manly  Nature  s  kept  in  Awe 
Of  Lull,  which  gives  the  Univerfe  a  Law, 

By  which  poor  mortals  are  too  often  fway’d 
Till  moll  invet’rate  Pom  are  obey’d. 


But 
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But  that  I  wond’r  at  mofl  is,  what  Delight 
Mankind  can  take  in  any  Female  Fight  •, 

For  when  the  fhortTiv’d  A£t  (which  hot  Defire 

* 

Does  wifh  to  lay  beyond  the  Tefal  Fire) 

Is  vanifh’d,  and  the  vulgar,  common  Way 
Of  hot  Coition  hath  a  full  Decay ; 

The  foolifh  Deed  (tho’  a£ted  with  a  Wife) 
Makes  Man  that’s  wife,  afhamed  of  his  Life  * 

Nor  is  there  any  Thing  that  more  deje&s 

*  * 

The  cool’d  Imagination  of  our  Sex, 

If  he’ll  but  ponder,  and  confider,  all 

This  Luft  was  hatch’d  by  our  firfi:  Parents  Fall. 


When  flaming  Heat  of  burning  Love’s  allay’d, 

The  IufurreEio  Carrtis  is  difmay’d, 

And  flies,  when  all  its  Ammunition’s  fpent. 

From  the  Pullutions  of  blind  Cupid's  Tent  ^ 

Then  no  Intreaty  of  fair  Quarters  can 

Incite  the  Courage  of  the  beaten  Man, 

To  mount  the  Turrets  of  his  Dear  again, 

Lacivious  Touches  found  to  Arms  in  vain  ^ 

Soft  Kifles,  heaving  Breads,  and  longing  Eyes, 

Cannot  the  cloy’d,  and  loathing  Thoughts  fur- 
prize  5 

He  fheaks  away'  to  fleep  whilfl  fleeping’s  good, 
And  be  refrefhed  for  his  Lofs  of  Blood. 

Again,  when  Nature  wdu’d  difeharge  its  Flame, 
But  Lull  wou’d  flop  it,  to  prolong  the  Game, 

Yet 
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Yet  Titillation  will  a  PafTage  find, 

Which  much  difiatisfies  the  eager  Mind* 


If  this  is  all  the  Joy  which  Men  purfue. 

Till  precious  Soul  and  Body  they  undo, 

Venus!  The  Goddefs  of  Deceit  and  Shame, 

And  fickle  as  the  falfe  Ephefian  Dame, 

This  Sentence  I  pafs  on  thy  fundry  Crimes, 

Pernicious  to  the  pad:  and  prefent  Times 

Without  Refpeft  to  thy  alluring  Face, 

Thou  mud:  be  banifh’d  to  the  fatal  Place, 

Where  foolilh,  idle  Lovers  that  defpair. 

With  Howls  and  frightful  Shrieks  do  fill  the  Air  * 

Then,  like  the  Levtte  s  Concubine,  you  muft 

Be  atomiz’d,  by  quartering  to  Duft  5 

And  with  the  Damn’d  your  Lull  fhall  then  re¬ 
main, 

In  Flames  that  burn  with  everlafting  Pain, 

;■  r  0  ;  .  : 
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